he Froblem of Happiness 
By the QUEEN OF ROUMANIA 
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“LG at 
EE what thought—and care 
—and skilful craftsmanship 
go to form the steel skeleton 
for a beautiful edifice. 


Future Strength depends on the 
framework, 


What an admirable thought for 
Baby! Mother is the builder. 
If the framework is sturdy and 
strong, Baby will be better able 
to withstand the storm and stress 


of life—both in childhood and 


in manhood. 


‘Allenburys’ is a builder, too! 
A food of perfect nourishment 
and real digestibility. A food 
which makes bone and sturdy, 
hardy frame. 


Perfect digestibility is the secret 
of its reputation. As Baby 





tactor in 


poe Baby's food 


develops so the ‘Allenburys’ 
System of Infant Feeding is 
adjusted to his needs, Give 
Milk Food No. | from birth to 
three months—No. 2 from three 
to six months—Malted Food 
No. 3 from six months onwards. 


Each gives the best nourishment 
in the most readily digestible 
form for its particular age. 


Write for Booklet 
& Free Sample tin 


A free } Ib. tin of “Allenburys’ Food 
will gladly be sent to every mother 
who writes, giving Baby's age. Note 
how readily he digests it. With 
the free tin we will also send the 
*Allenburys’ Book ‘Infant Feeding & 
Management,’ | 20 pages of practical 
information concerning baby’s welfare. 
Write to-day mentioning this paper. 


Allen & Hanburys I# 
37 Lombard Street 
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Theres a smile 
in every piece’ 
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FOR 
SPRING 
LASSITUDE 


Mrs. Miller 


writes :— 


OME time ago I was a martyr to Anaemia and got into a 
very run-down and nervous condition. Nothing seemed to 
do me any good, though I tried numerous preparations. 


Then I was told to try Phosferine, and after only a few days’ trial 


[ noticed an improvement in my health. I persevered, and in less 
than a month I was a new woman. ‘That terrible feeling of lassi- 
tude left me, and I regained my strength, and the colour came 
back to my face, my whole nervous system was built up and my 
health entirely restored. My husband and all the children have 
also proved the value of Phosferine, especially as a safeguard 
against winter colds and threatened Influenza. At the first approach 
of colds, neuralgic pains or loss of appetite, we resort to Phosferine, 
and it never fails.’—-140, Southend Lane, Bellingham, Kent. 
Phosferine is a perfectly harmless preparation, and is given with equally 


good results to the children as to adults. The advantage of taking 
Phosferine is immediate—it makes you well and keeps you fit at all times. 


HOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS FOR 


Influenza Exhaustion Mental Exhaustion Faintness Malaria 
Debility Neuralgia Loss of Appetite Brain Fag Rheumatism 
Indigestion Weak Digestion Lassitude Anemia Headache 
Sleeplessness Maternity Weakness Neuritis Nerve Shock Sciatica 


From Chemists. Liquid and Tablets. The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size 


iii 











Take the Baker’s 
advice— 


AT plenty of good, nourish- 

ing bread. Sut let it be 
HOVIS because HOVIS contains 
full nourishment for the body. 


4 


HOVIS 


(Trade Mark) 


is made only from wheat, like 
white bread, but with this 
important difference: it contains 
added quantities of the vital 
‘germ’ which constitutes its most 
nourishing and vitalising part. 


Your Baker Bakes it. 


HOVIS LTD., MACCLESFIELD, 




















Leave it to Fluxite (that wonderful flux) 
To drive away soldering worries. 
e’ll chase ’em away 
For e’er and for aye; 
He’s a “ sticker’’—and see how he hurries! 


: does not matter how heavy or 
light your soldering job is, Fluxite 
will handle it with ease and make 
lighter work of the most tedious and 
difhcult undertaking. It’s 
to use. 

ALL MECHANICS WILL HAVE 


FLUXITE 


BECAUSE II 


—e SOLDERING 


All Hardware 
Fluxite in tin 


A TIN 0-DAY. 


a pleasure 


k your Iron ! t Lar D 


FLUXITE § SOLDERING SET 


It is perfectly s 

year iW constant 

*small-space " S« ring | 

metal handle, a P 
older, ete., and f 


Seles a> © hould you t 
FLUXITE LTD., 226 Bevington St., London, S.E.15 





FLUXITE— 
HARDENING TOOLS AND CASE HARDENING 
ASK FOR LEAFLET ON IMPRIVED METHODS 


ANOTHER USE FOR 
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goOTS PURE DRUG CO,, LTD. 
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Especially good 
for children ! 

















Life goes with a swing when health is sound. 
Yet health is frequently impaired—the zest 
and swing of life are lost—because of some 
little indisposition. The morning glass of 
Wills’ Salt—sparkling as _ sunlight—gives 
bounding health and freedom from life’s 
’ minor ailments. This refreshing — health- 
ire draught cleanses the blood, restores physical 
y balance, and gives tone to the whole system. 
J Start a “health habit” with a glass of 


WILLS’ SALT 


7d., 1/- and 1/9 per Tin. 


SOLD ONLY BY 





BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 
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£100,000 : Courage . 


A Praver 


WORTH OF HIGH GRADE is *“*TORD, make us brave,” 
SECOND HAND i I heard her say, and, 


looking up, I caught 

1G she, “to tread the way with 
IS cheerfulness until we die.” 
4 











hereye. “* Yes, brave,” cried 
** It’s not much use,” said she 
IN| to me, “to live, unless we 


SHOW ROOMS COVEF! © <2" brave. For else we 5 


| 

| : : 

| might go bitterly all our vexed 
| 

| 


500 OOO IS hours, right to the grave.” 
 ] S , 
worth while this curious 


It’s only courage makes 
SQ. FEET OF FLOOR SPACE |) fiddle life « 


we call to ay 
S| hearten others with a smile [A 
ELKS possess the largest collection S| and lessen somewhat pain and 


n strife. 

** Lord, make us brave !” 
Oh ! lovely phrase—I hear it 5 
ringing in my ears; a re L 
occurring song of praise that 
strengthens, uplifts, cheers. I 


Suppose you had estimated spending think when troubles gather : 
fast, or when my sun begins 5) 


£250 on furnishing your home, you oe , 
: Sy to set, “* Lord, make me brave 

can do it more completely, and unto the last !”’ will be the 

better, at Jelks for £150. SI words I'll ne'er forget. 


Cash or Easy Terms +} WILHELMINA STITCH. 


of second-hand furniture in exist- 
ence, purchased from country |\| 
mansions throughout the Kingdom by | 
their expert buyers. Furniture that 
will last a lifetime. And the cost >? S| 





nN 9 ; 
A Fragrant AMlinute 

Every Morning! 0 
w Here is one of those 








wholly charming _ prose- 


SPECIAL BARGAIN BOOKLET ‘ poems by Wilhelmina 


| Sti - very ay ) 
gladly sent post free on request. ral Stitch. Every day you \0 
Nw will find one of these ’ 


REMOVALS TO ANY DISTANCE. delicate, helpful writings 
ESTIMATES FREE. S on page 5 of the 


W. JELKS & SONS 4 | DAILY GRAPHIC 


Est. over 50 Years | 1 i 
263, 265, 267, 269, 271, 273. 275 | | | D D. | 
HOLLOWAY ROAD, LONDON, N.7. | «| * ONE PENNY i N 


' | ee 
Phones : North 2598 & 2599. "Bus, Tram or Piccadilly Tube to the door. | |} 





Business hours 9 to 7.30 p.m. Thursdays close at |. Saturdays 9 p.m. t i ——— 
rr — mae - rr ZINN] aK 
CA CHADS NZZ 7 ys Pra vse tes 
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Pe Sa an English arden 
= Hollyhocks blazing against 
jt the dim red-brick wall; 

delphinium, monkshood and 
lupin in a riot of blue; the 
fairy chimes of canterbury 
bells; the flaunting loveliness 
te —— of roses; colour and perfume 
ar ae a tointoxicatethe senses—and, 
twelve tablets overall, now faintly wanish- 
inR, now overpoweringly 
sweet, elusive yet insistent, 
the scent of English lavender 


Price’ 
rices | Glass, Enamel, Furniture, Up- 
8; lish - = holstery, Floors, Boots and Shoes, 
Old etc. Its soft, velvety surface 
- searches the crevices and imparts 


Lavender Soap Evers brightness everywhere—and never 
“easiely : wi genuine ~~ leaves any fluff behind. Use 
PRICE S SOAP CO, LTD. Poli-c loth” - 
tv t6-'e3 


LONDON AND GREENWICH measur a “ Poli-Cloth” in your home. 
7in 27 Tt wears well, and washes well 


Wherever th o* 08 di f /, =a fee find a “ Poli-Cloth” in- 
a valuable for polishing their cars. 
+ 
er ina ned | ment es KENYON 'S 


' F ameahes Plastic Fire Cement. Tk 
heath one om k x yo M. a fr ts a hee f An 
MADE IN l¢ 5 
LANCASHIRE 


ves. Used just like putty. Supplied by Ir 
Sold by rng Ironmongers, Hardwaremen, ey ne 
Shoe Dealers, Motor Garage., and al branches of Boots | 
The Chemists. If you have any difficulty write the makers : 
JAMES KENYON & SON. Ltd. 
toach Bank Mills, BURY. | 








A “ Poli-Cloth” is a wonderfully 
é efficient polisher of Silver, Metal, 





site 


ae ora 


Parim ete DI 


see 4 WEAR OTHER PEOPLE'S LINEN 
ou will at PN clothes back from 


ways get your © 











the wash if marked with 


, JOHN BOND'S ,, 
CRYSTAL PALACE 
MARKING INK. 


REQUIRES NO HEATING 


Sold by all Stationers, Chemists. and Store 
and 


6) 1 
Used in the Royal Households. 

















Already | Gi 1D. 
‘Swestened 
; i PER PACKET. 
: with Of all 
pure cane High-Class 
; Grocers 
sugar. 





and Stores 


Chocolate Mould 


ann for 


Recipe Bohl, (CHOCOLATE BLANCMANGE) pation. 


Vil 














A Baby's Woncorful Progress 


Mrs. Trett-Watson, of Norwich, the mother of this lovely 
Mellin's Food baby, writes :—‘“ I feel 1 must tell you what 
wonderful progress my baby has made on Mellin’s Food. 
She has cut her teeth without any trouble whatever.” 


Mellins ood | 


Write sor samples ana aescriptive bookiet; sent tsce for ba 
tm stamps. Particuiars cf a unique “ Progress Toot so sen? 


MELLIN’S FOOD, Ltd., LONDON, S.E.15. 






















For Insect 
Bites and Stings 


Cloudw” ‘mmonia. 


Sole Makers: G. F. Sutton Sons & Co.,King’s Cross,Loncon,N.Z 


For Sponging 
Clothes and Carpets 














WOND behets The ABC of 


KOUBLES. A natural, unfailin —_ Jostant relief, soot 


.o eee = | WILL MAKING 


To be Inserted in the Rectum du snag sleep. No discomfort or 
t. 


unpleasantness. To enjoy good | h. sieep and rest, no man By H. MOSLEY 1 6 net 





or woman should be without it. From all Chemists throughout 
the world, or direct from Wonder-Worker Co, Coventry House, er 1/9 pe I 
South Place, Londen, £.0.2, with complete instructions im plain Ouiver,” i , a. He Sauy | 
wrappers, post free on receipt of Post Office Order for 16 ° 7 , 
Money returned if di Booklet trea. 














The George and 
The Crown 
SI 






SHEILA 


Lt, 





KAYE-SMITH 
An epic story of the J 


undying faithfulness 
of true love, of a 
Sussex township and 
the wind-swept Isle 
of Sark. 
Published at 


7/6 


by 


Q Cassell & Company, Ltd., 
Th La Belle Sauvage, 
A it E.C.4. 
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THAT/ENDURE No. 1. 


TAJ] MAHAL 


A famons mausoleum erected 
at Agra, India, by Shah Jehan 
for his favourite wife, anda 


superb example of historic 
oriental architecture. 


if Y Ag, i 4" 


‘ at g pares 


The lofty pinnacles of the Taj 
Mahal are symbolical of the 
fine quality which has made 


PLA YER’S 
Navy Cut Cigarettes 
famous. Like watchful guard- 
ians they stand secure, the 


Same to-day as_ yesterday 
—to-morrow still unchanged. 


For over 40 years PLAYER’S 
Navy Cut Cigarettes have 
maintained without variation 
the original high standard set 
for them. 
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But restore your grey 
DON’ T LOOK OLD! taded hairs totheir nau 
LOCKYER’S Suiphur vy see RESTORER, 
Its quality of deeper id Kreyne olour in a f 
thus securing @ preserved appeara e1 led th — penuniie to 
their pesition 2x sold 1 Everywhere. 2 ; 


Lockyer's gives healt 





- © natural ¢ 

Contractors to the Crown Agents for the Colonies — poet ri im akes the moe Flect ‘aie Dressing 
San s world-tan vir rer is. prepared vy 
THE WELL-KNOWN HOUSE Spe alists, J. PROPER & CO. Ltd, 12 Bedtord aboratories, London 


S.E.1,and can be obtained direct fr 


+ UNIFORMS Ere aad tee out Ci 
. CAPS APRONS SULPHOLINE 


by post, or trom aay 





btcas tg ge oon: heap kin Er 



































150 ro162 EOGWARE R° LONOON.W 2 


DRESSES COLLARS~— CUFFS, etc., for tptenion.” ‘The sghtest rash, aitest spot prions ensuring & z 
' ches. obstinate eczema iy ar bya ny SULPHOLIN 
< — _- WAITRESSES, mg i i renders the skin tess, it, Clear, Ae xe wm osc a bor 
: - Le 42 years it has been the remedy ‘tos 
, ~ PARLOUR- hs pa zo riasis Eczema Blotchas 
mple oug 3 Scurt 
2 pppoe MAIDS, piupice” | Houghness | scart” | Bro 
a a HOUSE- “tre gg = a. mas poe 4 e great te u Specialists, J. PRPPRK & Co 
| 2 Bediord L.aboratorie ndon, 5.b.1, and ts sold in bottles 
yy THE WELL-KNOWN MAIDS, etc. iSand 3 It can be obtaine i direct frou thew by post or uw a 
OuUsE ( hemusts and Stores throughout the world 
H FOR 
(Evenvininc | UNIFORMS | 
ronuaos | CATALOGUE «I “Wa SEND DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE 
DRESSES,:+:.'§| FOR THIS 
a Fo? WAITRESSES, 
1} . Fy) | parour-maios. CATALOGUE, 
a $ “i= | HoUSE-maios. fF Containing 
A _— crc Bl , 
ff ~ N as suppiioro % Over 50 ILLUS- 
| THE PRINCIPAL TRATIONS 
| Lonpon C.uss, of MAIDS’ 
HOTELS, 
a THEATRES, UNIFORMS. 
E&R.GARROULD ETC Post F & 
os rec. 


E. & R. GARROULD, ||| for Brenkfast & after Dinner. 
































MAIDS’ OUTFITTERS, In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being 
| 150-1 62 Edgware Rd., London, W. 2 muoh stronger than ORDINARY COFFEE, 
CARRIAGE _ 0 0. 0 0 0 

a GIVEN AWAY 
EXTRA Remarkable Testimonials. 
5 Fourth Avenue len Village 
atiéunaa "| = —— Ofer 
Br Besar Carga ? it 4 I's to the res , 
interested ee ‘ eof ir I. 
y 1% years a st wa A 
ua You wn al ate at I ave we Ww 
cadicn Gite E keis ae en, eee from our 
f. place well over 20 years ago.”’ looms | yi 


EN oy ‘Prudential’ Brusseletic 
Real SEAMLESS woven 
SORSERES Guara 


arg 


Cre 


an ; 
Mee. CARPET: 


\ 
and of . 


© cover any ordinary - siscd roe 
t v a c FREE RUGS 


POST FREE. 


hile profits. Over 4 < “) sold Guring the pas t manta Money wwii aly refunded if ae approved 
t ! i eceived ‘ h 


Re peat Orders received {rom the Royal Palace Stockh Im le Line 
GALAXY ILLUSTRATED BARGAIN CATALOGUE of Carpets, Hearthrugs, Embroidered Linen and Cotton Bedspreads, Quilts, Table 
2 agers Linoleums, Blankets. Curtains Axx pa Fire Brasses, Cutlery, Tapestry Covers, etc.. Post Free ¥ 
Quire 


F. HODGSON & SONS (2.0). Monsfecurer), WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS 


importers and Merchan‘s, 
x 
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MORE THAN A BATH SALT 


Medicates and oxygenates the water to an extent which 
expert chemists and the highest medical authori- 
ties have never been able to improve upon. 


RAPID —-EFFICIENT-— SAFE. 


Without oxygen even life itself could not exist, and the science of medicine 
has perfected many uses for its wonderful refreshing, healing and antiseptic properties. 
When sore, tender feet burn, smart, swell and perspire, or when the arches tire and 
ache so every step means such pain that you fear fallen arches, just try resting the 
feet for a few moments in the medicated and oxygenated water produced by adding 
a handful of Reudel Bath Saltrates compound to a foot bath. See how quickly 
this cools and refreshes tender skin, while it draws all the pain and soreness out of 
aching muscles or sensitive joints. The real and lasting foot comfort is so gratifying 
that no one can fully appreciate such amazing effects until they are actually felt. The 
feet will soon be rendered so strong and healthy that they prove capable of bearing 
any reasonable strain ever likely to be placed upon them. All Chemists keep the 
refined Reudel Bath Saltrates compound ready put up in convenient and very inex- 
pensive packets. A half-pound is sufficient to rid the whole family of foot troubles 


and keep them so. 
NOFF" A WOOD BROS. 
; PA 
EE & RNITY 
ere canger Tin { ) % WEAR. 
CLEANS GREASE {i AILORED TO MEASUR: 












































: E S \ | | TAILORED TO MEASURE. 
FROM YOUR GAS STOVE Wan al ay Sol oar ox uae aed Mas Soe 
KLEENOFF COOKER “ir i. ier 
CLEANING JELLY hil i RNUS 
will remove with ease grease from ? 
‘+ ur Cooker lt is recommended | ais 
y the wae il Gas Com ile | “52 
and leading ore s. Ask ye ced pees | i 
ig su ee cer vr Gas Company {! 4 ay ates = 
or it ' do net stock send Pe. ie N f 
“4 . 35 - P rsets from 812, Wood 
Th (> ea, fue ‘rian SAMPLE, post / \ Bros also supply ‘everything tor Baby from Birth. 
Uy 1 Spe 


Full ‘satisfaction. or money refunded. 


~e 0 
Wr — he KLEENOFF (2(Dept The BERYL WOOD Ist Marys Surety Manchester. 
iu 33. St. Mary-at-Hill, London. EC3. trom S26 (2he Original Inventors of Macernity Wear) ®3 
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: DELICIOUS 


- MAZAWATTEE 
=e TEA 


MAZAWATTEE 


= 


 suakeeastes SOLD IN SEALED PACKETS ' 
‘ea CEYLON <u AND TINS BY ALL GROCERS | 


‘5 
© Most Luscious TEA IN THE. WOP 


ee 














“HE letter you owe to your friend, the 
many notes you would like to make 
during the day, all will be written quite 
easily with the aid of the “ Swan.” It helps 
to make work lighter, soon becoming a 
valued personal possession. 
Self-filling type from 15/- 
Other “Swans” ., 10/6 


Sold by Stationers and Jewellers. 
Illustrated Catalogue post free. 


Manir, Ti & Co., Lip., Swan House, 133 & 13 


, Oxtord 
St., London, W.1 Branche 79, High Holborn, W.C.1 ; 
47, Cheapside, E.C.2; and at 3, Exchange Street, Mar 
hestes Paris, Brussels, Zurich, Barcelona, Sydney 
( lown 





"SWAN PENS. 








, 




















THE LITTLE ONES CAN BE SAVED— 
made whole and happy if you will send to 


THE INFANTS HOSPITAL, 


Vircent Square, Westminster, 


your mite towards the expenses. 


q President . . - H.R.H. PRINCESS MARY VISCOUNTESS LASCELLES 
Chairman - . }.GOMER BERRY, Esa 
Vice-Chairman Maj.-Gen, LORD CHEYLESMORE, K.C.M.G,, K.C.V.O. 
Treasurer - - ROBERT MOND, Esq 














Medical Director - ERIC PRITCHARD, Esq. M.D. M.R.CP. 
THE INFANTS HOSPITAL, VINCENT SQUARE, WESTMINSTER 
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CURE RHEUMATISM 


’ yea * 
, for use on all LINGERIE, \.¥%~2> 
| There’s no need to remove 
| ribbons when sending garments 
| to the wash, as the colours are 
| fast, and can always be relied 
|} § upon to retain their original 
appearance, 
, 
| Made in White, Pink, Blue, 
| Maize and Helio, in widths EERE 
. up to two inches. wa Un 
. Write for Cash’s (| 
| a of pa tterns, 
SHEETS & PILLOW CASES | nglhprapie 
are as good as the overalls of the same name | + & J. CASH, 
Sound fabric, carefu! make, special finish \I/, 
and soft texture ensure both lasting wear Dept. D 13, lineal \\ 
and permanent satisfaction. Send for Free Samples \ \ y 
Ask for Hercules Sheets and Pillow Cases of Cash's New Musi 
—oblainable through the leading drapers. 
Manufacturers 
Joshua Hoyle & Sons, Ltd., 50 Piccadilly, Manchester. 
Wholesale and Shipping only supplied. 
| 
CURED Weveee A mourn. | 
ningham 
-T we aaa mk y Ufo th yureat 
t il be 
A k of ‘RHE UMATISM left 
caps $ pike 1 stay often fr “4 
Aiter taking URACE i I slept ane 
bettee: than T had for a weet the p. ain HAIR TINT 
wa3 completely gone and ina monthI foaAnA't 
ea ee eo eee SE UN al play tints grey or faded hair 
rely ML MA AU LAY iny natural shade | 
URACE and URACK he, can cure Rhenu- @ red—brown, dark 
matisin. It directly atta his brown, light-brown or 
1 preven eappearance, ‘This 18 why it CURES and black. Itis permanent J 
JUICKLY, ad5-per box from 7 Wi and washable, has n 
wlor's, and ts Stores, or direet trom the URAC rease, and es not 
ies, (Dep $2, St mmias Street, Londo w S.E.t. urn the ha It 
: pee sg IS¢ ver a million 
) ’ all hem ores 1 ik | 
Rew ae yeas | THEM | bottle. OF dressers, 2/6 of direct :— 
7 per box | :; NOW HINDES, Ltd., 1, Tabernacle Street, City, London. 





















SMELLING BOTTLE } 


For Colds, Influenza, 
Catarrh, Headaches, etc, 


Dr. Mackenzie's Laboratories, Ltd., Reading, England. 





Of all Chemists and 
Stores, 2/-, 
or post free, 2/5. 


























dust Wrap Your 
OLD UMBRELLA 


in paper, tie to a board 
or stick, and post to us 
to-day with P O. for 7/6. 
By next post it will come 
back “as good as new,” 
fe-covered with our 












“ Detiance” 


Union and 






| The Wisdom 
of HarleyStreet 


“Cephos” is the phy- 
sician’s standard cure for 
Neuralgia, Rheumatism 
Influenza and colds, Made 
in powder and _ tablet 
form from the prescrip 
tion of a well-knowr 
Harley Street specialist 
It cannot fail to give 
immediate relief from 
pain, and if taken as 
prescribed invigorates th 
whole nervous system. 












securely packed, 



















Postage on Foreign Or 
ders 2/- extra. A post 
card will bring you our 
illustrated Catalogue of 
* Defiance " Umbrellas, 
and patterns for re- 
covering umbrellas from 
6/- upwards. 


Cepho 


Physicians Remedy 





| 


can be obtained in conven et or powder 

STANWORTH & C0.., a r mn qt . M, y . 1 a heey on 
‘ where a é ] vr box, o 10S ee 

Northern Umbrella Works, r return post from ¢ L.tp., BLACKBURN 


SAMPLE FREE ON APPLICATION, 
TMPQANAQNOMYQLOUOUANAAAAOOERDNANOOUDANNSOQSUQOOVOLOYONS00 UU UOUO SARA 











BLACKBURN. | 

















Famous Best-Sellers now 3/6 net each 


The End of the House of Alard 


SHEILA KAYE-SMITH 








Damascus Gate ERNEST RAYMOND 


Author of * Tell England’ and “ Rossenal,”’ also 3/6 net each. 





Pam at Fifty 
BARONESS VON HUTTEN 








Riceyman Steps 
ARNOLD BENNETT 





Cassell’s 
Publishers 


London 


















“The Aristocrat 
of th 


Breakfast Table.” 











de 


ive 


the 








. | 
| ) ed bya special process preservin 
Be val able temic properties as full vi | 


|| flavour of e Seville Orange 


. ‘Th 2 
|| Chivers e- Sons Ii? sen’ cancacge 2% 
Purveyors By Appointment to HJ KING GEORGE V. 

















THE The New Patent 

completely overcome Dagarness and 
Hap Noises, no matter of how long 
standing. Are the same to the ears 
as glasses are to the eyes. Invisible, 
comfortable. Worn months without 
removal. Explanatory Pamphlet Free. 














FREE BOOK. 500 Delightful Illustrations, Studies 
of Window Curtai ew irm for the Moder 
House. Send Now, Pleasine Results. 65 years’ repu 
tation for t **The Weavethat Wears,”’ **Direct 
from the Looms."’ Curtains, wile variet 

type of Window Imperial Hem Curtains Silk 
Sunfast Colour Nets, Filet Nets, Mustins, Casement 
Curtains, Cretonnes, Linens, Laces. 


18. PEACH & SONS, 120, The Looms, NOTTINGHAM 








URIG ACID GRYSTALS 





You simply must dissolve, 
neutralise and expel 
dangerous uric acid 


The blood continuously passing through the 
kidneys amounts to 75 gallons every hour. The 
kidneys must filter and expel about 20 grains 
of uric acid an hour. If vou eat much red 
meat even more acid must be eliminated from 
the body. How much of it forms does not 
matter, however, so long as it does not remain 
in the blood and lodge as tiny crystals in the 
joints and tissues. 

If vou suffer from backache, gout, rheumatism, 
sciatica, bladder trouble, etc., drink an abundance 
of water. Provided it is sufhciently alkaline it 
is the greatest kidney-cleansing and_ blood- 
puritying agent known. Alkaline water is 
quickly absorbed, whereas much plain water 
would produce a feeling of heaviness. Drink 
twice daily a tumbler of water in which you 
have dissolved a teaspoonful of refined Alkia 
Saltrates, for if the blood is not sufficiently 


| alkaline it cannot possibly hold urates in solu- 


tion, and so they are deposited as crystals. 
Avoid common Epsom or other “ morning salts ” 
and powders, which merely produce strong 
aperient action by passing straight through to 
the lower bowel and flushing out the important 
intestinal juices, thus having very bad after- 
effects. Alkia Saltrates produces a water that 
is immediately assimilated and pleasant to drink. 
Any chemist can supply this compound at small 
cost, and it makes old sufferers feel active and 


spry as though in their early ’teens again. 





i The ideal : 
‘preparation: 
i for making : 
Sponge 
‘Sandwiches, 
: Swiss Rolls, : 





Write for Recipe Booklet 











ete. et’ THE ORIGINAL BRIGHTON 6" ic: 


{PER PACKET. : 
$ Chocolate or 
Raspberry 
flavours 








GREENS of BRIGHTON, 














GOOD 
MORNING 
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BEE CHAMS PILLS 


#\ OLD Boy — THEY'LL | 


TAKE THIS ‘Awa 
PLEASE —— 4 
NOT HUNGRY ts £ 
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the material that can boast in ap- 
pearance all the soft sheen of costly 
silk, while it has at the same time 





the durability of a cotton fabric. 
All le = Ir a ibialic a Ist is t (3 a oh le : A 
es s BS per yard; Pa Shad 3/6 per yard. Also 

*LUVISCA B es and i iMas Treauy-to-wear In newest 

andl design ; 5 

Vv ‘ f ; : 40 are 
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The Editor’s Announcement Page 


§ 
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§ 


The Popularity of the : 
Royal Family 


In June King George will celebrate his sixtieth birthday. and 





in commemoration of the event | am inserting a fully illustrated 


article on “The Popularity of the Royal Family.” 


To Scottish and other readers an article of particular interest 
will be that on “Some Historic Houses of the Scottish Capital,” 
whilst a novel article. entitled “The Hermit of the Atlantic.” by 


Desmond Flower. points out the attractions of a holiday in Teceland. 
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5 
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‘ 
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; 

Phe Number will be particularly notable for its stories : “The 

; 

Phoenix,” by Michael Kent : “In St. Martin’s { ; 

: . 

Summerland.” by G. Appleby Terrill, Xe. : 

; 
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re | Dr. Barnardos 


NATION 


a Homes 
* Orphas rag Dr. Barnardo's Homes never refuse a destitute 
hild, and that is the reason why in the course 
tity child, 

B ig  sdliaed of 59 years over 98,000 such children have 
0% .¥ GIRLS» Per , passed throuch their [Ever Open Doors t 
Aat « become healthy, honest and God-fearing men 

WHOLLY MANTA 1, and women of the | mpuire 


& But such a work is constantly in need 
e 1) 
funds if its Charter: No destitute child 
ever refused admission’ is to be maintainea 


On an average 9 ar idmitted every day 


900 are ilways under their care—the 


| argest | amily nm tt e World. 


Will YOU send A GIFT of 
10/- 


to help one of these little ] iddies up the steps ? 


/ 


Add to your happiness by making an orphan 
and destitute little one happy 





Cheques and orders, payable Dr. Barnard 
llomes Food Fund and crossed, may 
iddressed to the Honorary Treasurer 
ORPHAN AND DESTITUTE. lloward Williar E.sq Dept Q.), 18-4 
Seeking admission. Stepney Causeway London, E.1 
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free ¢ ¢ 


This new booklet on Tlome- Dyeing (containing 
scores of useful hints, detailed suggestions for colour- 
mixing, an interesting and valuable little chapter on 
furnishing colour schemes) will be sent to you free 
if you post the coupon below—to-day. 


Do you know 


that in your home there are probably forty 
different articles to which Drummer Dye can 
give freshness—and new beauty ? This booklet 
tells you what they are. Do you know that by 
simple mixing of Drummer Dyes you can get at 
least 17 additional distinctive shades ? This 
booklet gives mixing directions. Do you know 
that tri-colour dyeing for fancy dress wear is 
easy and fascinating ? See page 20 of the 
booklet. And there are many other helpful hints. 
Write for your copy to-day. 




















‘8 | | it 


dye the 
Even 


If you 
hesitate. 


mM 


the 





Drummer 
your 
fabrics you can trust to Drummer, confident that 
result will be 


Have a 


DRUMMER 


dye day—this week 


need 
most 


never 
costly 


way 
delicate, 


you 
most 









" just pertect. 





lo-day more women than ever regularly use 
Drummer Dyes, not merely because they effect 
economies, but because their charming tints give 
tute beauty to all household and personal fabrics. 
4 Life without frequent change of colour is drab existence. 
Once you know the enchantments of Drummer Dyeing you 
0 will have a dye day as regularly as you have 
men a wash-day, Start this very week, 
° 28 FAST TRUE COLOURS 


hild 


«' Dyes 


eps? cost 4d.— save £s. 


phan Obtainable from all 


chemi ists, grocers, 


irdo 8 stores, etc. 

y be 

surer, 

_ “ Never say dye 


—say Drummer.” 


See come 








: Drummer 






POST THIS COUPON ener’ TO EDGES, BOLTON. 


Please send me FREE your new booklet on 
Drummer Dyeing. 
PUM dic vecanecatnstiansceatedentyas posh bacuctaatincabesineueusasenn . 
1ddress 909 060.00 00:00.00000.40 000605 ee0seeersn 600 000sss eC See ns eeebesees se 
“NOTH “gan Send ia an open’ envelope stamped 4d, @ 108 


XIX 





<4) 


LY fp 





The Making ofa Man 


MOTHERS! You, too, should be playing your part in 
boyhood’s favourite game of “ Indians.” Just think how 
“important” your “ young savages” will feel if you 
give them real Indian Corn for breakfast—in other 
words—Post Toasties. 


THE FOOD 0° THE STALWART. Post Toasties are made from 
prairie-grown, sun-ripened Indian Corn; for countless years 
the mainstay food —the energy-giving food—of the actual 
Redskin: most stalwart of men! 


NO BOTHER! READY COOKED and Ready-to-Serve. 
With milk or cream Post Toasties have those bulunced food- 
values which prove the very “ makings of a man.” And, being 
made Double Thick, the flakes stay crisp until the moment of 
eating. This compels chewing—essential to proper assimi- 
lation of the energy-principle responsible for Indian Corn 
being “ the food o’ the stalwart.” 


Give your boys this treat—as a regular thing. Start at once 
by writing for the Free Sample. 


Post Toasties 


INDIAN CORN FLAKES 


| ER | E | 


If you would itke 
er how delicious 
Post Toasties are, we 

send you 
iple Packet 
your name 
( please 


| discover 






\ the Stalwart 
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Cross - words 
No popular craze is with- 
out its uses, and if “ Cross- 
words” lead to the dis- 


covery of many little-used 
and ill-appreciated words, 
the craze will not have 
arisen in vain. 

WORDS — what they 
stand for, how mighty, 
how subtle they are! Here 
is an ambition, a hobby, 
a passion :; never to misuse 
a word, to know the words 


you are using, always to 
use the right word. 

After all, clarity of 
thought is practically im- 
possible without the right 
choice of words. Think 
clearly, let your speech 
represent your thought— 
and your life your inner 
purpose. 
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The ruins of Corfe Castle 


from the village 





TFIE PORTRAIT 


by 
eslie Gordon Barnard 





HEN I first saw him, that afternoon 
of early September, he was but one 
of several passengers who alighted 
readily enough from the unqualified dis 
comforts of the bus that, in those days, con 


stituted the daily link between the obscure 


fishing colony otf V and th world of 
=5 a 

men, Yet, stopping to watch these new 
arrivals, I found myse! oncentrating on 


him, to the exclusion of the other passengers 
setting foot upon our market square oppo 
site the Welcome Inn He was clean 
shaven and of a certain refinement, despite 
his somewhat unkempt cloth Youthful, 
I thought him, from his excellent profile 
with its slightly Sem . but when he 
turned and I saw his « ’ seemed to 
do battle with his you and an im 
mense wearine 

The handbag he carried w small, but 
evidently too oreat a ) len for his 
strength. He stood gazing a it in a hel; 
less, dazed way: then denly his knees 
bent under him, and he crumpled up in the 
dust of the roadw 

Someone shouted { yrrandy, and another 
me ran to fetch from e tap-room of the 
nn. Othe: ot carricad m within and 
laid him on a sofa 

He responded to the rv ‘ His eves 
fastened on me He b 1 faintly, 

“Can vou Il me ra puie place to 
recuperate I have—beet ve at.” 

I bore him off to my own lodgings at last 
trom under the resentful f mine host 


who, I am sure, scented a long and profit 


able visit. In Mrs, Wilkins’ best bedroom, 
overlooking the moors and the sea bevond, 
he lay presently deep in eep By night 
fall, though, the landlady came to me in 
trouble about him 

“He's taken bad! che vid * Mavbe 
you'd come, s 

Dalgleish, fo o he wa e to give his 
hame, was burnine with fev I saw it was 
4 Case for a doc and ed the local 
man. A mild de] ’ over him in 


ot 


] 


ase 


t 
t 


} 


lassitude 


weeks, 


, and the 


lenethened 


the nie] 
followed 


It 1Vs 





la 


into when h 


could scarce lift a finger, and preferred 

for his eyes were in some way affected—t 
lie quietly in a darkened room and think 
his own long thoughts 


<Je 


An importunate publisher havin 


o 
> 


dragged 





me back to town, I remained there most of 
this time. October being unusually warm, 
I retu ned to the uge ol Mrs. Wilkins. 
The usual time of high tea” was past 
when I arrived, but she set cold meats be 
fore me, and herself on a chair hard bv. 
“No ” she sa 1, here’s no one here 
at present but him He’s still abed.” She 
lowered hei voice ( expression was flee 
ingly touched with ay fear or kindred 
emotion. “He'll be up in a day or two, he 
avs Phe doctor hasn ven now this lon 
tim Rest, he said, just rest and good a 
ind food would do She shivered; goin 
VE she shut the ndow against a chill 
le night wind that me off a grey swee 
of ocean and the rustline dark green of the 
tm I'm glad vou'’ve come, s I’m not 
a person for fancies or tomtoolery, and I’ve 
neve is you know, held much with—things 
that some people believe. I’ve always tried 
to keep my rates reasonablk and treat my 
cllowmen like they deserve I’ve known 
lots worse than me that’s for ever darkening 
ne ) ot hu 1 s! 
It was a new strain for Mrs. Wilkins 
Something as i ec i: I hazarded, 
to ve had eve been iends since | had 
offered he in autographed copy of my 
f novel—in mi led enthustasm—and 
ven her casion f quite unnecessary 
it apparently effectual pride 
She t her hands on the heavy black 
tha wvered hr enerous hips, and re 
ded me ¢ a moment. Then she leaned 
forward 
Phere no on en him but me, yo 
nat ind, si I've tended him right 
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long ind h ri that |} he } vd aad 1 to see vou again M NW 
4 + ] r + 

\ f | i \ id 

n ‘ \ idl nil ? n cal te 
was shaved clean He hast t miled an he I 





trembled Seems like I didn’t notice an\ 1 ) flashed ) e it \ 
thing, and then—one day he says, ‘I think mort ng one cner ; 
I can stand a littl m re lict t, Mrs <o 
Wilkins.’ I drew the blinds a trifle, and 
vent to leave the room at lled to thank I think it was three days later wl 
me. and I turned again and saw him smiling n ed him from his room H 
it me Her face was Ww e now her ip and about h sa spartn t. a5 
breath a little short “T saw him the farthe Mrs. Wi ns, taking up his ev 
vou understand, agf‘mst the pillow, smiling ing tray of delicacies, four 1 gon 
it me, and I—I knew I ( him before, had diff Ity cal r he tion 
sir! She lanced uy t ck “You It was varm October even ‘ 
vall judge for yourself, Mr. Nebley. He'll we sat outside on the verar , chatt 
ve glad to see you back. He told me him hardly at all, but listening; I to the « 
self h yk kind] t you solemn n mur of the little I 
I hardly think—to-night > 1 began certain, f is f fall. 
Please ! Her f hten¢ eve we He did not sa he wa “eg 
urgent “Vou don’t know what it’s been kept reiterating 
like living here in the house with him, and Then suddenly, silently, he w " 
no one round. You must, please!” n the soft dusk, his { mas : 
I gave n, and, inde ia tie pr k of n the ha< v. his } | | 
curiosity aided as a d. \ I mé thous 1 scainst p , 
me of pla ds that 1 ind then decorated t] f iM 
the wall outside the We I Inn-—convict I , walkin ' 
escaped ¢ minals er ( wa ver | ¢ sa spe V ‘ 
ré i} The vind Vy oT ri ta S va open : ¢ I + ) 
and I rem bn how the ( tled in id j nw 
the breeze na t 1ofr n<«i sé f P nad . 
a gn tl re ( 1 el } ' t P P 
f loneline to! \ P ch evenir 
Mr Wilkins kr tt ( n 
Come i | n ) | ( 
from weakne , ae ¥ , ; 
Mr. Ne walk Pigg nage 
L brought m l \ t I \ 
be Na atte » ¥e I haded : le y r I t 
lamp it mw ‘ ’ , \ ' ) 
ind nd the t ( Wil ‘ 1] ; ' 
‘ inst t \ t } 
bin I ‘ ic] eitact : : 
t ( ne tT 1 y ‘ P ‘ \ re 
\\ | id } y \ \] P 
Wilkins had I | ely mat 
his His beard I 7 
rit edd I 1 T t 1 t 
forehe } ’ - ae ; 
raded mp t 
1 have n ne men 
tage. but ; | 
te t the Or | 
it t aff 
figure in the pat ' 
eta le } bh ' 





] walke 1 that n cht al 
It was a time demanding 


. 


winter days. : ne. 
ympanionship 


\\ 


inably rocking on the tront 


’ 
crying out for it; but kins, inter- 


veranda, and 


1 





contriving at the same time to prepare 


] 


i> 


t to-morrow’ 





vegetab § net ds, 
scarcely fulfilled the ideal, in spite of 
constant “My, but it’s a grand 
night, ain’t it? Just grand! 

I chose a pi 


eventually to the sea, mentally re¢ 


her 


iteration : 


ith across the moors, leading 


iting some 


lines that once had caught fancy: 


“There is a pleasure in the woods, 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 
There is society where none intrudes 

By the deep sea, and musi 


h! 


pathiess 


could 


The sentiment palled to-night. I 
t enthuse about it. I wanted something 
‘he world 

it needed the 
mplement and fulfilment of h 

radeship. So I mused, little 
iniversal a key was touched in 


more, I craved the humanities. 1 


of beauty was a background; 
uman com- 
thinking how 
me, nor what 
k it would yet turn that night 
The path across the moors brought me 
suddenly upon the 
les above the village, and I turned now 
to retrace my steps. At one place a 
flat rock, washed by the waves at high tide, 





seashore perhaps two 


great 


a favourite spot in summer from which 


to see the sunset, juts out into the ocean, 








rminating a curving point of land. Few 
local pe pl Ure terested in spots 

1 s this they ( ( vel enough for 

s er vis , so I was not surprised that 





d the way to myself to-night. Coming 
at last, however, to the rock itself, 1 found 





that others had forestalled me \ man was 
ere and a girl From mvy_ point of 
vantage I was unseen, and 1 should aot 
have remained but for a compelling awe 
The girl, I saw, was Marv Wamedi ll, 
village character, a village reproach 
Rough as some of the fisher folk of V 
there was a Puritanical streak in 
m—hereditary, I fancy, for their for 
S were rugged, dou the h godly 
le. Mary’s wild-rose beauty was almost 
Teproach in itself. But she had taken it 
th VY, Innocently et h: then sold it 
A mess of pottage, then sold it vet again 
ntl the rose no longe lo 1, but faded 
) ame home yn mes htine to 
k “the folks.” yueezir juice from 
tter fruit 
This was the eirl I he rock that 
‘ 
| lours had faded kt 
ind there with tarnis] ld, wa n 
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the land, and the sea held only a purple 
mist upon it. It was a quiet beauty, so 
and solemn that I felt the background 
greater than humanity. 


was I 


quiet 
to be 


Then it 


how 


¢ 


saw the girl waver a little 
and kneel on the rock, sobbingly. 


1 
his soft 


And the man lifted his head, 
beard touched with the late light, and looked 
upon her with and 
her. ..andI... I found myself clamber 

along the rocks, homeward in the dusk 
eish me. I had 
room, for I felt I must be alone 


ation with Mrs. Wilkins I could not 


have stoo 


compassi spoke to 


Nn 


was not long after 
Convers 
here was a knock at my door. 
I opened, and started back. Dalgleish stood 
there 

“May I come 

He took 
proffered him a he away 
I moved to light a further lamp, for the one 
I had gave little illumination, He stopped 
me with a 

“Don’t! 


rather 


in?” he asked. 


for granted. I 
waved it 


my consent 


Chalr; 


quick laugh 

““ Men love darkness 
light because their deeds are 
I thought of the origin of the words 


9 


? he said. 
than 
evil.’ ” 
and 
said. He helped himself from a box on my 
table. His fingers were shaking. “I’m not 
rccustomed to smoking this 


beard My sin ligl 


shivered. “Give me a cigarette,” he 


with—with 





gle light fell upon a mirro1 
nearb Following his glance, I saw his 
reflection there; the high white forehead, 
the beard, slightly auburn, as Rossetti might 
have done it; I saw the whiteness of the 
cigarette moving in his fingers towards his 
mouth, then withdrawn again. He tossed it 
away I’m a fool,” he said curtly. 

I had not cen The blood was pound 
ing ! irs. “It’s you, too,” he said 
at |i I’m sorry to shatter any illusions, 
but I’ve t to talk to someone You've 
been a friend to me. There's something to 
nicl t tl night or myself ?—that 
mak e demand ex} sion to a friend 
y night for companions! mavbe!” 

He sat on the arm of the morris-chair; I 
on the bed His arms were folded, his face 
mobile “and expressive as he unfolded his 
life be e me. 

‘My family name is not Dalgleish,” he 
said we that at random from a dire 
to the T s fo tten. I am unworthy 
of it My maternal randmother was a 
Jew ho on ed oa Christian Both 
Wwe nted, 1 | 1 poet « 

! ' My mothe n 
nt She wa de« \ 

: 1 from lhood art 
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ally inclined 
tures, 
pronoun 
petent critics. She 
turned to paint a 


abroa 1, howe 


( 


utore 


amazing by 


bern, consumed with an 
she would no therw 
strain wa 0 ‘ She 
vive my ymin rh 
finished My tathe nas 
had she live | 11 7" 
me of the fine 
Man of Nazareth 

ht paused a n 
earching u } 

W hat warp Wa there 

Il grew up a re a I 
wanted to | ( in 
liveth unto hin ) 
if life could b ed 

rd and many | lew 
there 1 n in in 1 

mr l go nt ‘ ) 
eached yut mit 
Was CONN 1 of th 
nno t' To mv na ‘ 
hice ’ I wa t two 

t me ayvain h 
term | served two mot 


KING pu ( 

ind hMut 1 

' aintive irr 
I d t 

tl I’m put 


matter H 
When I \ 
to dit the n 
— I vow 
‘ } ty 
ied ’ 


d abt vad, a 


lanned p 


he met my 
| He, to 
ylat She Vv 
a { 
enst ica 


nme, lw 
thir 
( l n 
t in i p 
d kedu 
And the 
, part 
1 | { 
' } 
piata ' 
is 
mont whe 
time a t 
) na ¢ 
‘ ‘ . 


haracters, thing com] 


d pu 71 \ m™m yt Hi 


com this rinignt, ) 


nd re Way At first 1 I rhite 


cture I la ignhed a tilt 

father, voice broke for thy I 
) Was night a 1 tol ved 
vorked Hi eve rew a 


tha to Mrs. Wilkin in I 

Phe She told n t 
1g § brokenly, askit n 
! un did he c. on] tha 
y tha lowed, and must te I 
e been knew enough of the un 
ot t t h iv¢ TTL pal mn 

| 
dh l was n at 

ini , e heard n n 
kered i with \ 
ondet t or aid het \ 


ition | nd pre i 
well He paced 1 
ort m then ed 1 nit 
i law ip] 
ened | iched a 


place cratic pe mm, h ( 
V S in, n 

1 
nai W. mil ned me >» 

th r ave th | 

] Vv it tak 1) 


ba 
seen 
nd 
ind r 
( 
ie 
nt 
knelt 
( 
n 


-- 








Drawn by 
W. Hatierell 


“A whi 
oh faced woman seemed to fly out of the 
and almost throw herself upon me "—p. 624 
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meeting with an 
na more r 

Winter was alr 
home, and ! 
windy Sunday morn 
up th sunda 
ording to 


matter r ¢ y ) 

I stared again at ’ 
tf me No n kin 

semitic no } ( 

if over it there had n 
Fame of fishermen 

Remarkable likens t 

by the master Obe 


clare eq lal to \nt 
influence, but 
] 


local 
This modesty the f 
affronting. It dra 


daily life He ct 


boarding-house, it s« 
out among tik n 
their hearts I rea 
stitious awe that 


recreated liv it 
ministry 

There was, 1 
reporter hadi sme 
result M ( \ 
A thousand 
through my mind 
a quiet nfiden 


town, and ] T 

end Ma n 
ndah nN I 
ac ) the m 

by the bus 

' , \ 


res. bid ling me preserve the thing she had 
“ven to the world, to preserve it and use it. 
| decided to leave it a day two. And then 


paeciaea 





that Wamsdell girl moth came to see 
‘ Dalgle sh paused, his voice a little 
ficult. “She is a good woman,” he said 
u avely. “She wept frankly before me. 
She W ild nave fallen at my leet Nebley 


mv feet, if I had not restrained her, tell- 
1 her I was of common clay. When she 
went out I was conscious of an odd exalta- 

n, like potent wine in my veins, I had 

iched a life. There were other lives. I 
ad power—influence—such as few men 


“Vou're thinking,” he went on, “that I 
wanted to do rood—that I had experienced 
some regeneration. It wasn’t that. It was 

wer, a sense of power, a ae ré oO exercise 
Irlosity Like an heredi- 
tary drunkard I had tasted wine, and I 
wanted more. . . . That’s how it began. 
{nd now, vou see, I’m caught in it, and I 





’ 
n't know that I want to escape.” 

aned close to me I involuntarily 
w back. He said dryly: “You nave the 


ve, too—like the others. My face is so—so 
ke His—vyou draw back But look close, 
Nebley, le k in m\ eves is I] Vv 1ce rose a 
ttle \\ it do \ 1 set n the eves? 
Good ?—n vil! Peace? , storm! I’m 
1 evil man 1 un en e man, under 
ence ul 1, lustful of bli 
e the Scriptures to beat the devil, 
oh if sometime in va of m 
n heart at the credulity of peopl Hi 
ack ; 1 more quiet hen tell me 
Vv it is that when the is d ess and 
1. I find t 1K Is that y h fear and 
pe how so evil an instru 
t n be 1 fo 1: how. for the 
I feel « han 1 
He v tl n mphasized br 
k { ll clock on his desk, f 
) answe I vd on hin t the 
He I n ved ¢t 1 le k Tun 
g his han rhoa ) letters 
1 ] | S 





‘ { Ss 

( ette ’ ~ , hearts 

n ) Such , f pocket 

9 I te. 1 ] ha wD 

bet '} 
lred 1) — le folk 
T ' 
; ar ‘ ve rnd 
= Our a V box, | money 
and I ly ft ted and banded 
, 
wi M ( nd, “money! 
\id : } 

’ work I 
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ma\ are to put it to. It’ 





coming in by 
every mail.” 

He closed the drawer again with a bang 

“What would they ay, Nebley, if they 
knew that this ‘ fisherman’s apostle’ towards 
whom their generosity is turned is wanted 
by the law for embezzlement of funds? ”’ 

\s I remember, it was just at this time 
that a rap came at the door. 

“A poor woman to see you, sir,” said 
Mrs. Wilkins, a little breathless with th 


h looked at me and nodded in a 
\d way. I left the room and 





1 the road outside, glad of the chance 
rht the gusty winds. When I went in 
again, the woman having passed me on the 
sat by his desk, his arms 
‘ing his head. He looked up and 








“Another soul touched for good, Nebley,” 
1¢ said in a kind of awe. Then in quick 
terror: “Nebley, Nebley, I’ve got to stand 
by this work! If I failed them their founda 
tions would be shaken. You must stay and 
help me through it, Nebley!” 

Standing there with a sense of tremendous 
destiny pressing upon my consciousness, | 


gave my promi 
sje 
My first concern was that Dalgleish 
} 


hould have the haffdling of his moneys put 
I should have liked a 


> 








ommitter things up, put a com 
ttee suggested organization, and destroyed 
at a blow the simplicity and naturalness of 


1d = mission As a compromise we 
letermined on an assistant for him. 


Wamesdell 


Marvy would be mighty pleased to help, 
the woman said eager “T just know she 
1 And I—why, anything I could do 


for him I saw tears m her eyes 


vhen now I saw her under the sunlight fron 
] fice window, a stunning 1. Her hair 
5 n black nd she had a trick of 
ying it that softened r rather too regular 


doub now that e was near him wh 
had re ed her from the mire, and could 
serve. . Once or twice, as I watched them 
king over correspondence, I intercepted 
lanes tlarly ardent, and I remember 
thinkir that it 1 t not fall out ill, if 
they should chance to care... and then 
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flashed ne what thing he was, and 
what blade of justict 
and I 


in this appointment 





across mie 
evel 


had 


hune above him, 


wondered if | done well or ill 


Summer crept into our springtide, with 
the wind so soft one fancied it carried per- 
fumes from southern seas, and islands where 
the white waves leap on coral shores. It 


t 


sang its way through the gorse on the moor, 


and came in at our open windows, sighing 
a little its call. 


We batch ot corre 


spondence, separating the offerings from the 


that we would not heed 


were busy over a new 


others, and committing the unanswered ones 
to a basket temporarily Mary Wamsdell 


witl 


Was not us 

Spring sunshine slanted in, and in the 
roadway an itinerant organ-grinde: played 
over half torgotten melodies \ bov, clat 
tering noisily over the cobbled street, took 
up the strain that had just ceased, but his 


whistle died respectfully as it pass our 


open window. 
Dalgleish 


pushed aside the work and 


turned to me He had seemed ill at ease 
all day 

“I've got to get out!” he said almost 
lesp rately I’ve got to walk to walk in 
the open ait Don’t Jool it me like 
that... . When I get restless this wav I've 
vot to move abou Sometimes I think I 
can’t stick it another dav D’ye think it’s 
easy to live up to—to this; to have one’s 
every movement watched; to be an idol to 
ome and a freak tot rnful Some 
t.mes [ think I'll take the izor and be n 


ld self, and then then I know if I did I'd 


p—I'd slip, and I'd take others down with 
rri€ Ll’ ve tarted ( ng I can top 
\nd then IT wond onde iow much re 

s all has int e I’ve touched, in od 

neine out f evil He stood uy 
hat nly lalt the t t and half de 


1 1 ats next 
door to bla em\ n't Wearing the 
the mask of a od fo fo ve of a 

rl Put th e thin i 1 Hd man I'm 

ff fo iw ill 
Shall I come 

He hesitated ind I saw he w ied to be 
alone Later I went { 1 imb nvself in 
the opposite dire¢ n that I had seen 
him take 

It was quite late w n I returned b va 
oO the V lawe P I n the treet 


Mrs. Wamesdell 
inquire for Mary 
her she was not at the house 

“She left 
the woman 


ran out to 


early in th ft 


Slve was goin’, except £9 a 


been a bit queer all day 


I asked hastily : Wh ? 





The 


woman pointed 
I’m walking that way,” I 
decision was suddenly 


I*}l 


made 


remind her of the time.” 





od swing Instinctivel 


definition of my fears, I é 


’ 


point of 


ome across the sun partial 
sea was drab, but T 
caught full its slantin ivs 
was running, reminding me, 
those lines of Noves 


And the sea is breakir his 
Upon the golden shore 


hey saddened me vaguely. T! 

until I came at leneth to mi 

yn the near side of S R 
Dalgleish wa ‘ 

folded, ring ou 

ipproa h he did ) ( 

vhen he turned and 

surprise His ton ‘ 

t nal 


ps 
\nd dr ivoe 1 not \ 
M. just gon 
1 mewhere a 
1 lle ( 
man with—with 
arey S va i iin I < ! 
) >with m Ta 
e. I think it w ip 
Some Ta } 
ive each other, a i 
ind 1 e ous mM} 
money ava ible | 
t me Nebl i | 
ern ul a) h ) 
Don't I want to »! » 
ie elf, Neble 
11 these th 
I pleaded with he y 
nywhere She vid | 
ip mysecll w | t ta 
With i 
conf{e to her what I 
last card—I to 
6,2? 


Had E secs 


‘1 couldn’t get ou 


le road along the sez 


Sunset Rock. An Apr 


K She’ 
did st 
, for 


tor the 
ud Ne 
nat t 








irs ) 
ved r 
ywwed I 
nVeCTs 
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bed! J 


Drawn 
si f the inlerne was ra oe 
bs oad “ a ee = — a rillowed head, W. Hat 
as white as hers Both were staring at the pi 


) 
as | already was . . .""—p. 626 
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tbls this one 


time.’ xd upon 








er knees, like that first evening, Nebley, 
when I touched her soul for good, and 

ayed for strength for both of us to help 
others, to touch oth ives; strength for 
ier and, most of all, strength for me.” 

Hy traigh ed oh elf uddenly, and 
regarded me with a grave, sweet smile that 
sct_ my heart beating faster, my mind re 
membering One of old, who walked beside 

nother sea tha y We returned home in 
} twilight I cannot tell what qual 

ere Was to m k eve n 10ur DU 
methine the va ‘ e subduing and 














mo : the dimmin aen | oht some 
uldren on a pa ture ate regarding us as 
we passed, with eyes wn big and g1 : 
an aged woman from a stark veranda bless- 
ing him whose sea i irities had saved 
her home for her. t soon shall I forge 
that silent walk iched Mrs. W 
kins’; he bade me enter with him In his 
little room he pened ip a sate that stood 
against the wall, a sn ship Ss sale, 
“Look,” he invited 
There were bills inside, grea quantities 
in large denomination 
I’ve been playing double, Nebley,” he 
said frankly. “ idu withdrawing from 
the bank and putting it eady the last 
veek or two only | vit goes back.” 
He shut the lid de ely. “Anyone id 
do that, Neble fool n steal money 
when there’s no hindran it way!” 
He took a turn D> 1 down the oom 
When he t ped his face was the face of a 
zealot again 
“Nebk he finge nted at 
me, “there mi | ssil n eve 
‘ Som to me to-night w 
ng hon Som I n Jaws and 
vention Con Id put n 
back ehind i te le exist 
ence tor my‘ t i | ( hing 
» do than t t H \ | . 
maenificent 1 } man | 
hi V1 tive t I ‘ 
*Nebley n n 
t ie had eve \ q | likens ‘ 
Ilim! I’m " ] 
tremb! It Th 
| ( a vhat | 
Vobly , ; 


conventiona 
had 
scemed 

He he 
ing on his ¢ 


to n 


sita 


“T’ve rot 

) 
his voice u 
f 
things with 
he should 


mined on 


- 
1 walk a 
breakfast Silently 
through the still de 
turn journey took 1 
‘ie 
j lad me 
dell cottage 
: ‘ 
l arew it \ 
. 
ey tm ty zens 
, F 
a - 
\¥ ( \\ 
S 
\I 
P \] re 


fess to Mary 


| blasph 


eized him, but h 


ic, the s 
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ted a 


Oat again, 


al 


1s 
pa 


moment, 





) 

ir to 
mu 
& 





THE PORTRAIT 


[ turned impotently away. I knew, before Her face was pale, but her eyes were like 
civen, that the _ stars. 





ifirmation of my eves Was 
‘s safe no lon held its st f volun “He said to give you this. 


” 


ft rot that the found might 1 stared at the package in my hands, 
fts. Bu th; \ 





e too broken up—I held my peace. A fumbling with the wrappings, with the rolls 
aa ‘ ‘ aled to me, but I of banknotes inside. After a time I found 
had no word of hope for them at all. I sense to say: “And he?” 
slowly down the village “He has gone to serve elsewhere.” 
wash of spring sunlight. For a moment her gaze faltered. Then, 
“ with a quick little nod to me and a com 
monplace about her mother wanting her, 
| know of few more evil days than that she was gone. I stood at the window watclf 
my remembrance. If there had come a ing her until her slim, graceful figure 





have rounded the corner, homeward bound, 





med easier than this blank, ghastly No other words would she ever give of 
nce. Mrs. Wilkins moved quietly about, explanation, and few, I fancy, cared to ask. 
ina house of mournine lwice, indeed, To this day there is a tradition in V 

I lessed their countryside could 
ring larger fields in whi 


1 
} 
t 


rve. If you sh 


Mrs. Wamsdell—subdued into resignation 


] 


] 
w—came and went, seenin news or tne 


ch he 
uuld visit there 


find elder folk who will 





| and finding none. 
\ singular incident happened at sunset even to-day you will 
ny things. 3y the sea there is 


1 
ym, fertile soil for superstition. 
sje 


ss than a month ago I dropped into a 





n up in writers’ club, of which Iam a member. In 





iny lives, of the laughter of the yrnful t lounge a prominent litterateur seized 
en suddenly the woman raised herself upon me to introduce a friend to me 

m | vork, I w ti n eves Dr. Trevor rose to greet me, a tall, fai 
Mr. Nebley,” she d quaveringly, young man with kind eyes, but an air of 

Whateve eM \ ’t ll a—lic! immense cticality abo ’ 





ke from me. No « who ll evil name's familiar somehow.” 

ok as he looked or talk taiked My friend suggested dryly “He has 
‘0, sir, he In Phe 1 say what written books.” 
like against him, so they can, but vou “Never read ’em,” said the doctor in- 
tell me! Mavbe he was weak, and renuously, snapping his fingers as if to sum- | 

e he fell, but God can use the weak mon memory. “Bless me, of coarse, that’s 

ys; and, come to that, what ny man the name! Probably no connexion, but if 

e should 7 h to othe 'Tain’t you're interested in singular hospital in 


a 
farmer counts much as it the seed ident ” He laughed a little. “I’m al- 
ed him to help me, and I wavs afraid to tell it for fear I'll be accused 
he Almighty knows more’n — of drawing the long bow. Bet you writer 
'” chaps “ss He lauehed again. 
out, as if afraid I might We drew about the fire, my friend pro 


tive such a tho t duc ine cigarettes Dr Trevor ac epted a 








sed In My speculation \n odd le | 1 story-—just an incident,” he 
ise grew in me that he was not far away, said. “We run across lots of odd things, 
at any time his footfall, | voice, but th "He paused, blowing out a 
ght be heard. I heard a sound of 1 door, cloud of smoke “Up in our part of the 
tle cry, a footfall. ... country we're blessed, or cursed, with 
“Mr, Nebley ! ” penit . Near ns he mentioned 
Mary Wamedell sto MJ in the dusk before a well-known place of detention—-“and wi 
I I think my hand reached out, as to a in hospital pick up our share of odd char 
om Perhaps he saw this, for she said: acters. Not long ago we had an ambulancs 
I have come ba k ! : call ] a street a cid nt, man of middle 
ler voice Was low and clear and «weet life or better, fractured sku!l and other in- 
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juries, Pretty well batteré 1 up. Well a darkened room, 











known merchant came in with him. Seem vith the lie He ha 
this merchant’s little girl had been visiting ensitive that war n 
her father’s place of business, and our case — too far gone now to kn 
was in at the same time, trying to get work could not—shave him 
for a paroled man The merchant would The doctor tossed 
have none of it. Our friend took it well mechanically. His « 
‘It’s not easy to have faith in men,’ he “It was a Saturday 
said. ‘So many fail. But the more faith, I was out somewhere 
SIT, the less failure.’ He went out then, and call came. He was 
the little girl just after. The girl, in a hurried over in a tax) 
hurry, started to cross the street. A taxi cloom, the end close 
was coming at a good clip. She didn’t see murmuring unintel] 
it. Anyway, the chappie ran out, it seems, rew quickly cleare1 
and literally threw her aside He got it “We caught a few 
instead. The father was pretty cut up leave me. I’m on 
about it, and our best room was none too perfect, human. 
good. The man was in a bad way. We Mary. ... I can’t d 
did a decompression at once—relieved the much... you to 
pressure a bit.” and | mine Mary 
The doctor smoked thouchtfully. rose, he fell back; 
“Half the jail-birds in town called at the that we had witnes 
iffice to ask for him, and to bring flowers haustion held him f 
and things, so the oftice said. Couldn't se new peace seemed 
him, of course. He was on the D.L., with omething grew in 
specials night and day.” gripped us. I have 
The doctor’s rarctte smouldered un they declare it was 
heeded now. ‘Thank you, nurse,’ 
‘He lay in coma most of the time, then coming He tried to 
one day he took a turn. We hadn't shaved face, but could 1 
him at all, and a silky growth of reddish mustn't grow, you 
brown had begun to cover his face. The “He lay for sor 
nurse tells me she saw his hands stroking heavily, then slow! 
it and his brow wrinkling. Then he covered face grew calmer, 
his face with his hands, and she heard him on hi lips, which 
ry out, ‘Not this not th !’ his hand We leaned closer, but 
till clutching at the beard. As she went what he said These \ 
to quiet him exhaustion claimed him. She men: ‘ Nebley—Nebley 
thought nothing of it until next day; leav low since . . se tar | 
ng the room for a moment, she returned to worthy, Nebley, nt 
find him at it again As she entered he when even I—cven 
half-rose in bed, h eve wild, to cry, at this point, » that 
Nurse—nurs¢ t mustn’t grow!’ She died to a faint far w 
rik me, and we had him shaved He rested could barely catch 
then, a smile on hi | Nebley, like Him 
We--we rather joked about it among as He is!’ I nodd 
vurselves. Someone suggested he had com had gone She turne 
mitted a crime with it on, and feared ri the room, cancellin 
nition, It seemed plausibl We humoured liked. She caught 
m, and an niens¢ quiet ratitude rlowed ‘Doctor!’ he ct 
n his eve He t eak n ! Once The face f ( 
ie isked fo f ind w ( he Both ere 
varded b ne f N ne heac i | lreac 
is vet Wa llowed t er iflerir had 
Then one night h i turn fo f forehead \ mp 
vorse From his delirium we caught two rave weet smile 
names—he called often for ‘ Mary’ and even “Gentlemen, you 
yre often for Neb] ! Neble .* I 1 will, but t 
lays life hung 1 thread We kent face of the ¢ 
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F late there has been trouble again in 
Egypt. While visiting 
College at \ssio It, 


asking 


the American 
some miles up the 


, we were about the dangerous 


mes which they had recently been through. 


The town, which up to that time had droned 


ng in the usual sleepy manner of this 
tropical climate, suddenly awoke to the 
t that it was being overrun by a fanatical 
Moslem horde of five or six thousand Egyp 
n Arabs, bent on loot and the murder of 
Christian population. They were part 
he result of the political propaganda thai 
mstantly being stirred up against the 
English by agitators who knew well how 
incite and let loose force which they are 
erly unable to control, even if they are 
esirous to do so. The mob having overrun 
town, killed the native Christians and 
ed their shops, halted for a spell, and 
s be addressed by one of the leaders, 
’ an of vust he same tvpe as those who 
ied fire and sword through the Sudan 
nd Upper Egypt in the Dervish insurres 
sa fle years ago. rhe speaket had 
inted a rostrum, and was haranguing the 
narling, blood-stained fanatics, urging them 
further ulrace He 
inted out that so tar 
Was’ We 1] 7 he \ had 
ne good and satista¢ 
Work. But further 


portunitie 


The OL ere nad 
spital of the Ameri- 
n Mission were hat 
Ifit many addi- 
nal Christians. The 

\merican teachers were 
there with the a owed 
Mention of undermin- 
ing the faith of the true 
Proy het, the faith of 
the fathers, and their 
\n hope here and here 

Ph \1 eMC AM * Holding up his 

| nelishmen if 


told 


_ 
be 


them 


heart, and it would for ever redound to their 
credit and meet with the approval of God 
and His Prophet if, now that He had put 
the chance into their hands, they finished 


their good beginning by destroying the 
whole lot. 
At that moment it was touch and go 


go. 
Apparently there were no more laurels to 
gain outside the Mission compounds, and the 
staffs of the college and hospital fully be 
lieve that the mob would have carried out 
their murderous intentions had not a young 
student at that moment mounted the rostrum 
and asked permission to address the crowd. 
Holding up } to it the tat 
tooed cross, thus proclaiming boldly that he 
himself Christian, of the very 
were seeking to kill, he 
told them of his own experiences. 


lis arm show on 


Was a 


they 


one 
men whom 


simply 
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sy 
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NY 


arm to show on it the tattooed cross, he 


of 


his own experiences 
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He was a native of the place one of them 
selves—with no hance to et education o1 


rise above the level of the ordinary lot 


possibly his neighbou also He knew of 


and their country, he b ed ther 


not to touch the Mission college and he 


n ve nl ( i Db ! ( t ol 
heir id | e, as he expect 
uld do, sometl e and 
ele elessness cnt ( Phat 
ere staved the tu ‘ a . 
hich might have n ere 
ived. Superb mot } kind 


Vhilst 1 Kil i < ‘ 
ndsome n ‘ 
protessor pointed out t e. f 
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hearts. The attention 
of a young ¢ lerk from 
a Government ottice, 
whilst walking along 
the high bank, was 
suddenly attracted by 
niteous cries for help. 
Looking out over the 
ice, he could Sct 
clinging to the edge 
of a large break below 
the rushing waters of 
the falls, a young man 


db 


a we an who had 
ughtlessly ventured 
© ‘ 
» near the boilin: 
ers, Which were 
rying beneath the 
e edge, and threa 


eep he beneath 1 
sO The Welle no 
ng to } A mo 
nt’s de and the 





sought 
ly use- 
Was one 
ince and one only, By sliding along full 
ngth, face down on the ice, he might be 
we to help them to break through until 
} ] 


ley C ild dra: themselves t 


out on to the 


hirmer surtace lower down. 
rhe chance was infinitely < all, and 
ou } 


eet. But throwing off 


ran he Went Out instantly on to the 
na a | . } 
nd, sliding along it, he found 
med bim safely. He was able to 1 


appar ntly he 


Nn actually dragging the 


succe 


e skaters, and 


v | l on to 


. he : . } } 
ice, but in trying to do the same t 
the voung man the ice edee eave 
1] thr , " 
all three of them were Immediately 
ed, In a brief moment a were 


} 


Tselessiy carried by the current 


paratively unknown ve 


n. But he had placed to the memor 
S end, on a ereat block of ror her 
hich still stands by the roadsid opp 
Parliar ent Buildin mn O'Utaw, 

e ota y ! knicht ndin in 

ie of itl | S rawn in 

nd | e turne up \ 


life 


his overcoat as 


ice, 
sup 
Cac h 
eded 
the 
hing 
way, 
sub 
» re 


under the 


( anada, 


time 
suNnyY 
V ol 
inite 
osite 


i, «l 








‘He succeeded in actually 
dragging the girl on to the 


surface” 


he aven 


and in the granite 


] lit 


rock these words 
are carved, “If I save my life | ; 


j lose it.’ 
Opportunities ot equal value do not lag 
Here 


lasting im 


on y on the heels of physical danger. 


is an example which made a 
pression on one young lad at least, already 
g way to the temptations ol youth, 
One of the great football 
year had been played that afternoon in the 


rd of Li 


home 


ivily 
matches of the 
and as was the 
entertained the 


h} } nado? 
hele nvourno mMmaon, 


custom the team 
+} 


sitors at a banquet in the evening at one 


of the most fashionable city pleasure re 
ly, and after the 


] 


orts. Wines flowed treely 


, 
dinner speeches and songs suffered increas 
generosity. A well 


ingly trom ts over 


known player being called upon, responded 
with a song that none present would for a 


moment have permitted had ladies been 


there Lhe iber of the win 


youngest mel 
however, who had just gained 
among the 


the honour of his place great, 


felt Was n nsistent with his pro 
fessed attitude to life to let it pass. Only 
those who can appreciate his position can 
re e |} 1 h e courage a_ protest 
nade Nhe nee vlled for than an 
l nee be Post h Weve 
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bowed to the Captain ih own team, then 
aptal of lens land, and such taking the 
hair at the banquet, and asked to be ex 

sed, as he did not wish to interfere with 
invones pleasure, but found it distasteful 
ta ors n himself. There was a sudden 


silence in the 


hall, and the n came 


diate and lost Pracetul re jue 
man to the sine oO change 
in keeping with the pirit of 

On another ¢ ision the te; 
ing altel he game in the 
fined space ot ; hot ani 

wd of onlookers had « 
Visitors to “boost the ic: 
intended to gain, and the 
crowded \ ith a ( ced 
Misunderstandin ot Darwit 
Herber Spencer had helped t 
itheism, and loose n i 
for licence \ enc 
rowd had nte n t 
menced rea ‘ 
in erder to th ( red 
ture Sudden i n } 
qui le] climbed ur on the 
hi i and askec a |} n 
that the fact f } | 
room pre ented } ( n 
to enio hem<« , ‘ th, 
requested on } } er 

) ! 7 ! ‘ nt 

vas distacte he § 
and leave 

He pt il { | I 

n tl Labra ! ! eve 

ee have f t I 
n ite elsewhere | 
n ’ t | ‘ 

here ' B 


inv 1 e ot that me 


vial } en : 4 
bare reached 1 
eal yt ¢ the 
, , 
ere pon | HI ! 
th the nter { his 
that n « | 
had been practi yal 
n threatenir i 
f ] rylic { ' her 
not hin 6 
tle t ! 
+} 


an imme 


if the chai 


his song to on 
British sport, 
ims were dress 
somewhat ci n 
wxe. A great 
me with the 
ry which they 
pare room was 
ore up ot men, 


and 


» foster | 
ae iw an excuse 
le amon the 
al and col 
the Bibl 
on the Seri 
halt clad, 
rl bes at 
He explained 
Dein in the 
he pan 
hed, and he 
‘ ” asker 
t t adress 
vn peo] 
experience 
} } 


, , 
than thar af ¢ 
I> 

‘ Nhe ‘ 
Rag — 
! He } 
hiteer 
{ fay 
} e328 
n ef ery on 
nl Winter i 
at the ‘ or 

( I ! nt! ind 

1}, but the 
ono , re 
n ad 


( 


Jimmy had “no lea 
ence ot the great we 
lived an absolutely is 
a lad would have Sta 
starved with his fami 
that the entire re spon 
parents. Not so Jimi 
initiative he set out 
he knew whom he th 
the docto: at the hosp 
That athletic person 
prised one morning 
a small boy standin: 
ing tor the post of d 
ft great “Husky” de 
the depths of the pi 
seen the doctor and 
door ot then ttle 
ree at the bo ) 

Jimi Y explained 
for a trial He pleac 
their own teat and 
them the winte pre 
Was out in the ! ( 
handled a boat and 
he f he t lon 
Che doc realized tl 

vuld eat the boy ata 
but the l k, kee ne 

the lad prevail 


( prin 
on drive It 
‘ Their y 
dwelt l 
ert trappel \ 
intry, told the 
yuntains which 
fit ‘ } 
| f 
the ‘ 
ince \nx 
i t ‘ ( n 
ind | 
Halt 
‘ cs 
hy I \-< } 
nd fres} 
S  Shne ates 
r for an |} 
mn in that t 
ive n 


rning 





SOME 


HEROES OF MODERN LIFE 





the teams were made to lie 
to 
and keep 


( muple ot 


and 


rocks ; 
commissioned 


them 


Jimmy wa 
down be 
\bove all, he was 


no. account 


Wn, 
valk up and 
them quiet. 
they left him, 
he rendezvous. 

The two men started at once, separating 


lol 
to stay where 
leave 


and on to 


widely in order to drive the company of 
deer from one to the other. As time went 
by showed that they were near- 


every 
ing their quarry, and they not only pushed 
forward farther than but 
so they negle ted to notice an unexpected 


sign 


they intended, 
hange in the weather. Only when a snow 
“dwey” whirled along over their heads did 
they realize that they must instantly aban 
don theit quest and return to the komatiks. 
However, that proved no easy task, and 
elapsed before the two men 
the Then thev 
ized that they had not brought along any- 
thing but their rifles, their 


t 
l 


mselves got togethe ‘ 


a me 


quite 


real- 





passes having been 
eft on the sledges. De 
eived by an echo which 
ynpeared to both of them 
be Jimmy calling and 
answering their calls, they 
found themselves as dark 
ness fell at the foot of a 
ige precipice, and had to ieee _—_——— 
pass that nis ht without teak. =—— 
1 or shelter, except «ks 
h as was attorded by (=_ <<" 
fe W } l he S beside a ‘ 
frozen river \ll through = 
the next day they wan = 
dered, the circular cyclone ‘i 


hich had o 


ll vertaken them 
hiding the heavens and 


animals go they would have done with ease 
what no 
found 
with 


man could have done, namely, 


thei home through the storm 
They hoped that 
but, on the other 


hand, they understood that he realized that 


Way 
absolute certainty, 


the boy had done this; 


his possible desertion might mean the loss 


of their lives. Who could expect the lad 
to stay and risk death from exposure, or 
even from the hungry dogs? A settler and 
his wife who had lost their way crossing 


the Kiglapeit Mountains had been eaten by 


their dogs, whether before or after death 
no one could say. Of course, the boy had 
gone back. 3ut the doctor was not satis- 


fied. Someone must start at once, and camp 
in the open if necessary, as the weather was 
still far from “civil.” The doctor and his 
pilot were physically disabled temporarily. 
However, their host was persuaded, and like 
our splendid Northmen set out himself with 





king it impossible to 
steer In a straight line. 
Not till the morning otf “He detected on the 

e second day did they distant path what he 

rike the side of a fjord, took to be a_ small 

dently a tidal water, speck moving” 

ind so by following it 

ized that they had . 

ered the remainder of their original fifty out a moment’s unnecessary delay. As his 


les, and though nearly exhausted, were 


to crawl out to the settlers house at 


ne entrance, 


heir thoughts were naturally centred on 





limmy. They knew that he had an almost 
negligal le supply ot food for the dogs, and 
that if he had cut the lines and let the 


team topped a hill, and a rift in the weather 
permitted his keen eyes a little range, he 
the distant path what he took 
a small speck moving. That speck 


detected on 
to be 
was what was left of Jit 
» and down, on guard beside the two 


My He was walk- 
ing uj 


komatiks. 


6 
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SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS 
AyMon Vaux tavurens is the only survivi member—with the exception of a 
Guernsey family, but owing to having become disinl! t from 1 
financial circumstances hav | him to work as ¢ k i 
has since been ght by a « n Hora Cute Ayr ) 
1 not too frier eye, th tel Duke of N S I t ( 
estate } is n cony rt ! t | Mi = ( \ 1 ke 
calling upon his great M » who its st t part the 
mansion, in order to ¢ f y afta Hi re lied tw 
owned a small pharmac ; du } fe-tir he vered a formula fe S 
Bouquet, which created a hu ind ow to n rt l ‘ 
great-uncle died without | 1 1 finar I fr 1 r 
trace of the original fe Tl i i l 
is it ned to mal purcha “ ! i M \ 
forn i, Which is dou somewh on the premi She therefore 
should not purchase, and endeavours to 1 e Aymon to 1 t imst | \y 
W wenn Langlois. ompanied | My Phare : Tin te “- } 
to the Channel Islands, Miss G 1 Gilray " Au in, a g 
Normandy. Oriane Vidal is tl ( Miirier \ 
progress at the hotel. 
CHAPTER V u a thine properly if vo i 
° P ° but n ke to 
Quigley is Surprised ibn 
“Ve few En ! 
“ IDN'T I tell vou,” \ nne demande ™ | veovett o 
with aide nt! e « Ki have t English 1 t 
“that 1 we l to cance ‘ z 
. However, I 1 
with me May I have the ple r " WV. 
If \ bil Cal Ca l pica ( + , ( y et 
ind not a dut ere] Hand on yor t | et HH I 
} we 1? 
cart | ( t n 
She laid a dear little hand, with dimple« ' ; erv content \ 
nuckles, on he n “The ; | 
wve its going to be a pleasure-——will that rr tan | n ( 
dor Daren't mriit ! elt utter til out”? sal he \l 
I've tried your step trict with me But we 
He moved to ds he In London we Ho ' hall ' 
ire the creat ( 1 eS. | : : 
| Lid. Brix ( I ke S} \ quite ob ab 
say ‘ not Wi I n ( : n 
Streatl la r ‘ Oh. n | , with: 
and prejudice 1 pel ore ' live 
haps n f . on t 
‘ , y y | , 
If ) n If ( } ind 
eC to etl \ ] hed r] : ] 
he n tt | I ne \t preset 
You do dance ‘ \ nne with Wedr n 
ring f nee n | ( I Tx Sat n't 
eve 1 Lui But I n't 
Canziane if \ nte dj n 1 





myself 


help you. Of course, I’m 
plenty of 


soon I'll know 


strange 


to-night, but 


people. Madame Blatt is giving private 
lessons every day, and already we have ten 
pupils, so | can soon find you some part 
pu by * - 


’ 
ners. 


As they stepped inside the window the 


band struck up and they were confronted 
by Quigley, his shoulders well set back, 
his manner suave, his whole aspect, as 
ymon unwillingly admitted, extremely 


mposing. 
“Now, la belle said he in a 
tone which reminded the young man of the 


holds a 


Yvonne, 


purring of a cat who mouse be- 
ween his paws, “you are going to give 
} ; ° : >» 
me a lesson, are you not: 
She laughed gaily. “Of 
promised, did I not?” She 


hand upon his arm. 


course. I 
laid her little 
“T believe you dance 


as well as my last partner—if so, I’m really 


on velvet this evening.” 

She was so ingenuous that Avmon felt 
as if he warn her. Of what? He 
realized that he did not know. Something 
n the tone of his legal adviser that after- 
noon, though nothing in what he had said, 
had conveyed a hint that Mr. Horace Quig- 
ey Was not universally popular or beloved. 


must 


No more than that !—joined to the impres 
sion he himself had collected in the hotel 
that morning. 

He watched him dance off as gracefully as 
he played tennis, nothing of the old man in 
movement. He was evidently en- 
tertaining Yvonne, for she was laughing— 
enjoying her dance. Aymon thought he 
had the look of a Pasha sampling a fresh 
rnament for his 

“Nimble old 


ice of youn 


$s easy 


harem. 

isn't he?” said the 
speaking from be 
nd him. With a slight start he turned 
nd dropped into talk with the young Aus 
ian, Gilray was of the that 
nne was “one and con 
fided to Vauxlaurens that he was to have 


sport, 


Gilray, 


tra] 


opinion 


V\ ’ 
\ neacherino’ 


ns each day with Madame Blatt and 
, } : bo 
ped soon to improve upon his present 


le of dancing, which had 
x 

1 good enough for the 
Ranch where he 


set med, £9 he 


Knucklebone 


was brought up, but did 

t seem to cut much ice with girls in 

turope. He was no fool, thouehn in some 

Ways he seemed amazinel nsophisticated 

1} Were talking tovether with ome 

i) likin when Manb Guiles wt 

Ty, as carefully setigo us- hy master, 
Hed up 

Oh, com m out of tl nto the bil 
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liard-room, Gilray,” said he. “This 
racket poisons my soul,” 


“ 


lazZ- 


Your soul, did you say?” asked Gilray 
with a comic inflexion of voice. “I 
didn’t think it could be poisoned—thought 
it was like Rappacini’s daughter.” 

“Like- f” interrogated Manby, with a 
blank stare from eyes which struck Aymon 
He him- 
self turned a gaze of much-quickened in 
terest upon Gilray. 


very 





as the blankest he had ever seen. 


A backwoodsman who 
quoted Hawthorne was an unusual creature. 


“Of course,” said Gilray patiently, his 
blue eyes twinkling, “you never heard of 
her. Her papa fed her on poison in gradu 


ally increasing doses until nothing could 
poison her, but she poisoned everything she 
came near. I thought your soul was like 
that.” 

Manby looked complimented. “Useful 
kind of girl to have about, if she was good- 
looking,” he commented. : 

“Oh, she magnificent—luscious, 
tropical—like a poison flower. Thanks, I’m 
not for billiards to-night. I want to get 
another dance with the little Yvonne.” 

“Oh, pity us, there’s the boss dancing 
with her,” muttered Manby. “She's no fun 
at all—hasn’t got a kick in her.” 

“Don’t you be so cocksure about that,” 
replied Gilray with a in his 
which suggested to Aymon that he resented 
criticism of Miss Langlois. ‘She's a charm- 
little girl, and clever too.” 

Manby smiled a which Aymon 
resented. “The boss likes em just a trifle 
more subtle,” he said. 

“Well, that’s a good thing for her,” re- 
plied Gilray promptly; and Manby, deli- 
detaching cigarette ash with one 


was 


tone voice 


smile 


cately 
finger, rejoined. 
“T expect you're right about that.” 
Ti still talking 
next dance beg and Quigley strolled up 
to where they stood. His perfectly black, 
lashed upon Vaux 
laurens with an air of half attention. 


ley were idly when the 


an 


’ 


heavily eves re sted 

“Making a long stay?” he asked, putting 
a fresh cigar between his lips and drawing 
out his match-box. 

“Do 
the island?” 

“Roth—either.” The tone 


vou mean here in the 


hotel or on 
conveyed no 
ereat interest in the 


“Well, I’m lea in the 


hotel to-morrow; 


but i 1 ard the land, IT am evrnie what 
doubtful The fact 1s, l have this afternoon 
become an owner of property here.” 
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Avmon to change its focus, as a_photo- 
grapher changes his lens when he wishes 
to take a “close-up.” “Bought land, have 
you? holding his match to the end of 
his ar and pufting heavily. “May I ask 
where? Not exactly idle curiosity; but I 
know something about pretty well all that 
there is for sale just now Hope, for youl 
own sake, it isn’t that place, Les Paturages 
at lAncress« Nothing but reclaimed 


heatherland.” 
Ay 
not 


“No 


Know 


I'm 
nothing 


mon smiled very ightl 


going in 
about it. Since you are kind enough to be 


a lL have little old house 


Street from alled Bi 


interested 


in Smith 








The cigar was pulled from Quigley’s 
outh suddenly, and h eemed about to 
speak when 


Manbvy chipped in 


D ac § pla ( 
Dulac’ place 


- Not 
Ve . 


old 
old 


“Well, but, stead n, ried Manby in 
some eX ( ent } ha t the r¢ 
fusal of tl} place ve een had, Im 


Satisfied? B tian 
‘ kidding ; here, IT must make 
ou understand tl You’ve been done in 
he eve } it <« d ner I k \ 
for it 

Ix t] he I ud for it 
h elf is tl et answer 

‘You bet! I “n't 
Why, he’s about “ee eae lites 
hi urno CT i tr | ! t 

Quite But, ‘ he had no oy 
tion Island law e1 ed me to buy, and 
forced h t el] Of irse, he 
would not have d ( t anvbod else 

There Wa ait mient Li¢ ‘ 
Gilrav, watchin the f ( f the three en 
wondered what I 

And 1 we ask your name?” at la 
aid Quigley, quite rte 

Most certain M name i Vai 
laurens 2 

Manby turned to |} hief th a sho 
laugh, als t of t pt WI did | 


mia taise 

cla a I ( I ! n \ ou 1 
have been ‘ 

Gentle el } 
| hasin } nt 
\ 
noun But it 
more le n n t} 


Mr. Briggs bought 
Dulac 
representation 
back. | am 


when I 


, and 
and 

het 

found that 


it ¢ 


| ] 
asked 


\ 


} 


ie 


his accusation, lL coule 


forward on her bet 
the law 


the 


you know 


within 


SO 


I 


afterwards 


} 
1 


ialf 


year. 


CHAPTER VI 


The Chink in Quigley’s Armour 


Hk quiet wor 


fell upon a 


who was listenin 


to the Situation, M 
passed his well-mani 
pointed beard and 
speaking. At the n 
nately, a diversion 
entered the ballroor 
out 
They WeTE 1 rl 
n middle life, and 
not at first recognize 
»] ired vera wi 
1 pon the et 
kitchen 
Oriane Vidal ‘ 
lark },] with floatir 
to have no edge 
ne shout he in 
en with the ex 
n her |} and an « 
and é hich dre 
the lef hip He 
i int of | ( 
ot ir and for I 
ete v} h ! 
no ean 1 Cy 
, He } } 
nd w half iu ne 
re f-<} n 
ten n He 1 
' { I kened t 
I 1 | turin n 
t ( ed nna 
yn the f 
drape ( her f 
pple, her fort 1 
+} ht } are he 
sale Yee CCT 
cen k It 
I} ’ 
+} 
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scious of something els 


f the dumb but vio 
lent excitement = which 
her arrival had caused 
in no less a person than 
Quigley. 

The man’s whole 





manner changed when 
he saw her. he pasha 
type of patronizing inso 


nce which he used for 


Miss Grant and _= for 
Yvonne had disappeared. 
He came forward, shook 
hands, took possession of 
her as a matte! ot 
course, but with an an 
f respect or submission 
hich was almost like 
shyness 

Miss Vidal vave him 
her hand with the coolest 


self Possession \ bit 
ile, are we not?” she 
} 1 

sald in her very distine 
ve voice, pitched 
note low yut vibrant 


pon 


The Fauntleroy a 
sual.” 

‘Wha au e do to 
Ng cried \Mlanb . 
aking hands with 





nmont Rose . insi wi | 
: 2 As they stepped inside the window the Drawn | 
( so) cr I h 
, me ng more band struck up and they were confronted i 
eMarkable han that 


% Norman Sut 
Ma hat by Quigley ""—p. 633 

Ye had been down the 
ane, past the Varclin, as my father wished “No. I mean an elemental. There are 
lake a Message to Mat | all who, as vou suc h 
iow, lives down there, and we came back 
st the ¢ ¢ lM ode ha eaT hte . scy 
“Oh, come, Miss Vidal, vou are not go 


ker 


things, vou know. They may not be 


evervwhere, but they are certainly in Guern 


“Well, but what vou cal 


elementals ar 
iy to sa saw the pectral nanny a sort of ghost 

wid ple fs \ ghost is the apparition of a 
“We did not see her, but it seems the human being. \n elemental was never 
Fauntleroy aid it least he shied, just like human. You must not talk so inaccurately.” 
rs « “But meanwhile—here is a_ fascinating 
Everybody laughed. (an motor-cars see tune and we are losing it,” said Quigley, in 
wees ’ Headi for an article in the Vaily — terposing and offering his arm as though he 

etin”’ la ighed Manby. co ld no longer contall himself. 
rian did not speak, but slowly shook She slipped her fingers lightly into the 
head twice from. side to <1de, “Not a crook of his elbow, but her eves were wan 
st—the bich if she exists at all, Is dering round and she aught sight of Vaux 
ething ich worse than that—more  laurens. She paused, withdrew her hand, 

alenc, held it out. “Flow do vou do?” 
More malefic ¢} ima chost You mean a Avmon acknowledged the ourtesy, and 
NY scoundre].” they exchanged a word or two. “You have 

635 
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| introduced in 


\l Dula k | tl I ning, up at 


Grange des Fe \h, yes, my fart 
said QO ey with a spiteful smile. “I must 
onsult your fathe r, Miss \ idal, as to what 

e shall ake of that nd when the leas 
falls in next year.” 

ble walked away as he Pp ke, and Vaux 
aurens did not attempt any -answer. He 
looked perfectly passive and non-committal, 


for he felt Manby’s gaze keenly upon him 
Urged by a sudden impulse to play the 

part of a care-tree ing man, he immedi 

ately asked Miss Grant, who stood near, to 

dance with him, and found himself quit 

enjoying the experienc When the musi 

Quigley and his partner were not 

1 


eased, 


to be seen, and two more dances had passed 
by before they appeared again at 
dow, on their way in from the garden. 
Framed in the dark oblon f the purple 
night, Miss Vidal stood a moment, her self 


possessed gaze roaming round the room 
Subconsciously de Vauxla ns knew that 
ew looking for } , and he hastily 
ent off with Miss Grant on } arr H 
k her to the 1 rdered re 
freshment for he I th nt out int 
re irae t he | rd-room win 
, foun I I down. M 
Grant w } unimagil 
tive and we I r] | 
‘ n ] ter 


! I n frien S} 
’ T hye 
! I [ n » 
, : 
! Kk 1 nt eT to the } 
he \ } } f 
() ne, ] ! t 
n He t ! 
eve ht f 
! ntet 1¢ ! 
| n \ } 
So t \ r 
! I \ 
, 1 } } nis 
' \J ) 
Shy I ( > a 
I kn eplic I 
. , 
n France t | } 


1 vrapyp 

| 

the other 
» find out 
iffection, 
histo 

and I } 

s it all, 
1 rhe tell 
ncle Pie 

Crs ; 
hink she ¢ 
the tor 


thir k he 
My fat 
ay re | 
isn it 
I kn 
Q} na 
, | 
M 
n 





ynveyed the st estion that in h own de 
t) ond it least 1 is he n Quigley 
“Well, if he wanted the place, Pm sorry, 
' D Phere » reason tor 
t | cant het} ( 
et mslael his S ihe cdi 
“Only policy If you think of coming to 
ie a the isiand—better be his friend than 
his enemy 


mstances, | don't see that he 


d be at all justified in resenting what 
| e don <4 a the great- 
nephew ot 1 Preat-aun il would be dif- 

‘ent But she n portuned by 
in to he » take it off 
hands Lhe rote her most insulting 


tte son the subrect. She 1s ¢ ld and alone. 


She asked ‘ } Ip her ; 11 did. What 
Mr. Q r » nic 
Vidal turned and looked him in the eyes. 
For one thing he h in who can turn 
liss Dulac into the street next year.” 
“Well en, sie | have omewhere to 
since | e lx ht the pharmacie.” 
N { Neve 1 r. mused Vidal, 
head. ‘“‘Guernse has utterly 
I 1 in the t quarte to a century. 
l ( brancl the ( F oote’s the 
t} kl he B Isles with 
( I n ( Tac just 
There a; n hich both 
( n ‘ he dan \lw 
as once e QO ley’s partner. 
) { the for a we tolen?” 
\ bruy 
\ > ly 9 : | 
\n t existed 
i? ‘ Ind 
| t ‘ ‘ at The 
ine n > De SUE 
T hi t nd sa d 
() 1) fathe 
} ( h my 
T+ 
\ \ \ } Wlowed 
rn 3 
‘ ‘ ‘ nye it 
\ h ( 4 end hat 
( , eply 
\ ' ! 
\ n ¢ ()n 
2 . | nical 
nay he emarke nsider 
“ne mi B i] ‘ ive 
. ( t ntia oil 
e fi , ; sce af 
My ‘ t } | he } ents 
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Mr. Nicolle has them—which Uncle 
Pir rre took out to protect himself.” 

“Yes, | always understood that that had 
been properly done; and you may take it 
from me that it was 





that is 


r) 


vorth doing.” 
As he spoke his daughter approac hed him, 


on Quigleys arm, 


Miss Vidal,” said Quigley, “has the im- 








pertinence to tell me that my dancing 
might be improved. I am, therefore, to be 
taken on by Miss Langlois for this next 
dance, and you will be able to watch het 
putting me through it.” 

There was some talk and some chaff on 
the part of two or three young men whi 


came to try and secure dances with Oriane, 
and then Yvonne, in her golden gown, came 
running up and took possession of Quigley. 


When 


turned 


they were out of 


to his daughter. 


earshot 


Vidal 


“Are you busy to-morrow evening, or may 


[ ask Mr. de Vauxlaurens to supper?” he 
asked. 
To-morrow ” — she displayed regret 
I hall be at the club—billiard night, 


ntley and that young Collis are to 


play off their finals. I shall never be for 
eiven if I am not there. But the following 
ight ’—she turned to Aymon—“ we shall be 
very glad to see vou.” 


‘IT want Mr. de Vauxlaurens to inhale the 
Sarnian Bouquet,” explained her father. 


Oriane lifted her eyes and let her 


TAZ 

rest upon the young man as though con 

derin hether he was likely to be appre 

The sense of smell is like a palate for 

wine and other subtle flavours,” said she 
\re you susceptible to x 


perfumes f 


“T believe Tam. A result of my Dulac 


incestry presumably 
Then T think I in promise you some 
rive Ss of exquisite pleasure and 


mean 


ask me to danc: 


CHAPTER VII 
The Haunting Perfume 


H1EN Aymon went to bed that night 
It as thon 


1 h a period of vears 


the entire past 


Ma ppened to him in one day than 
na h pre ious experience of life, not 
yceptuin the wat 

Ile had landed that orning a detached 


sleep a landed pro 


~ 


he had been quite 
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iit thout acquajntance Now there “Granee « 
( least’ half a dozen peoph on Pre he 

r less mixed p with |} iftairs, and he ver and et 
had ret one it \ rine n whom he wa Do | ean 
really interested “Tolly ni 

I ite, which had pre ented itself to hi: temy 
hitherto as somethi: lull and monotonot \ What are th 
had suddenly become full of ae elopi ents, l wa isk 
even of intrigue The dawn of his intere t at \ 1 [1 
in a girl w spiced | n clement membershir 
rdventure \ rn 

Mingled with the tho t of Yvonn tv of a proy 
her vo den wn a the | re of an id Muri 
nan dyin lone 1 dirt and neglect, vet isked w n 
the possessor of a mone ikir ecret; an produced the 
ike the abrupt flamir a smouldering he ne 1 


ponhire sprang up Aymon’s det 
find and us¢ that kn we 


ae esented 
This resolve was stron nd steady in hi f ter 
s he arose next n h refreshes \\ ( 
| " nd night’s rest and prepared to shif Mar 
his j rte { ’ he hote t (,ra re de 
“y? } ‘ 
So iT he l ee ne her Manby no I I ft 
Quigley bore malice Both e hh eet lor an 
n vhen } entered the dinin , | 
what e, it t ( I ed, tor break \vi I 
ast 
Q not t nin ittired 1 at I 
tenn I! ( nee t of uni ( 
ye hable I n tppeared . hit 
hae te England by the boat, in. H 
rt Ry n n 1 . rc! vin I | 
} | h |} n inimitable 
( he entered, ar bending over the () 
eat n ‘ ! ' n I Wi I 
Man e and I t h } | I 1 tn 
The = ’ ‘ ‘ et \ on tree | tt ! 
P . ' t \ ‘ e Blatt ( 
her t } ( pie I chat (, \M 
he ( { ern dancit 
ar ' ed ( i n Sat ( 
I t ne I On n I nil cyt 
} f I I her of the l 
n I ‘ nite t nat 
ation mn 
When he } ete in ala ! 
inved h Re ! sult-case I 
to Smith St t nto the ha 
nd ( Man ne I ul I 
q \ nity 
Halle! ecretary, i 
le int e 1 nock t tenn in ' 
hould love it, but unfortunately [ve 2 
1) I ent | he if na a ( I 
t late S use | eaving th I 
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1,9 e had laid out halt his capital winted out a chair placed behind the dust- 
« do } I 


ne a tiny half-ruined house. kiven were smothered counter on the right. 
he now to sell it at a profit, his whole patri “That is where he sati—where they found 
mony would not avail for the pure hase of him,” she muttered. 
Grange des Fées—the ramshackle old cradle “He usually sat in that place?” queried 
ia 1Cé Had the little farm been free- Aymon. 
ld. he would have felt inclined to fling “Always. If vou go round behind the 
i adenet to the winds and start farming, counter you will see that there are shelves 


jut which he knew nothing at all, in below it just there. He kept saucers full 


an It wa per- 
ps fort Inale na 


imminent expiry 
the lease made thi 
mpossible. 
Mechanically, hi 


nd full of these 








lomain, Oo UNS 
cre the premMint tl 
ew i ne 
\ ne 
I whi 
carried Pant 
ell | ro C4 
( and at XY ¢ 
‘ a wil 
penin t 
wnsta SA 
lhey n 
| q r¢ roo | 
( in | | 
| 
eC countel fixe j 
gy the 1 it | 
hey went in at 
acin m | 
n Ct 
nhada el 
ke Dispensin 
lo the | 
, - \ymon ranged the boxes round her, and when she came to 
a , papers of any kind she and he both examined them” 
case ra 
' h int a | Po the ot flower extracts and syntheti« essences 
the door of entrance the shop was — there, and when he was sober he would 
VA cupboards with iss doors; and = mingle and re-mingle all the time. You 
‘ he right-hand counter were shelves could not deceive him. I have tried te do 
s€ Jars, some still half-tilled with it, when T was younger than T am now. I 
_ QI rhe = ever, Wa not once drained out the extract of violets irom 
nut Veet Uhh Tle polace eemed to one saucer and put im a svi thetic violet ex 
nto be | thle ! ee l ‘ vho { tract that was exactly bye ame colour and 
ave perl C sit ted him like exactly the ame Consisten ° lle kine \\ 
he of the empty | e im “Mary instantly Ile had but to nift it. 
7 Jame!” said he, “who has been at my 
“ne old woman gt pped 1 arm and _— pot 
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‘I Suppose you earched ail those 
helves;: 

Ah, but searched she shook het 
head decidedly, * Nonsieu Vidal took 
down all the woodwork under here in my 
presence, He would not come into the sh p 
alone in case it ight be said that he had 


oncealed it. 


searche d 


lighted upon the 
Hle took down eve rything - 


with microsc pes; and het epraced eve 


paper and 


and we 








thing himself. You will tind nothing there. 


Candle in hand, Aymon passed behind thi 
words. \s he 


ounter and verined hel 


stooped to the lately rubbed Vacant 
helves the whitf of the pervasive perfume 
was wafted to him ( strong ly, a 
though it were some ute appeal. Sighin 


a littl he went on to the small kitchen 


behind the shop wherein the old man had 
lived, except for an hour at midday, when 
he went out to dine at an eating-house 
near. 

But for dust, everythin in the minute 
house was scrupulously tid In this root 
was a table and a few hairs. a kind of side 
board and two deep ipboard one on 
either side of the hearth In the window 

sink, with a tap 

At the left-hand rner, where the 
tairs went up straight like a ladder, there 
was a door facing the stair-foot. Avi mn 


in a kind of 


the ba k 


opened this and found himself 
annexe. The 
of the house 


a 
little square yard at 


had beer h: 





and here was a ve d, capa 1 ~ ink, wWice 
shelves on either hand any i 
bottles ranged around It i sweet 
smelling as a ns tor There wer 


ipboards below the shelv: 
tore ot med ine t rnttie if hi 
nd gauze, an he h parts of 
emist’s stocl not spoil witl 
keepin Pante « n } } place 
had bee htted ! n Pie ‘ 
sa ts thed \ exnecte 
P tke hic fortune R ee } 
were no + nd 
ook round endec 
the nar \ 
ot qits-® si : : Bette Ty 
feors : a 
t ’ ‘ | 





here was daylight here, and Aymon s 
‘Let us begin at the top. 
: I 
ante there ipon put on a large I 
| S 
apron and sat down. <Aymon rang 
boxes round her, and when she 
papers of any kind she and he both ¢ 
ined them, and if they were of nm 
ince LOT ¢ thel up In H I 
m k ly 
bestowed them 1n a lal 
n Aymon went round the y 
\ n ts, observing ip b 
cr, leclin 1h fil _ 4 
celling, f and ) eI pain 
wh truitle B ti j 
wl he consider n ¢ 
of the top floor it I Ol 
Fante Michelle ] ( 
her wallet, \ n ‘ I 
ome wine, and 
S all round table l 
wherein the olk I 
Ve 
rl - +} 
n i Unit 
+} ne Se 
tAavu ‘ ‘ 
Vaiue m I 
‘ ‘ 
din had \ 
des i && , ana | I 
that she he I 
searched it tl 
lov LILKE Tle patier 
} f 
itsell nich iS I 
had he dof Pp 
1 pushed in 
Nothing was to 1 four 
B nset it see t 
ned eve ‘ 
Hle had cl 
either ide the } 
na I inte 
kn ‘ na h 





ind put it on slowly and. wearily. 


it 
} ’ 1 P 
as he had done so a sharp taj} n the 
Dp de the both tii 
‘Who is that quavered the d woman 
na trightened Way, as it he thous ht the 
yirce Welt Lite ( 


1 out is to go and 
replied \ymon dryvlv; and he went 


rely throug n the tiny shop a d opened 


sul 
e dool 
The May sunset lay warm and gay upon 
he street outside. A little runabout car 
before the phar acie, and on the 
ement was Miss Vidal She wore a 
le-coloured driving-coat and hat and 
e-coloured shoes and stockings The 
n mtrastil note Wa h rn ht blac K 


the red of her impossibly beautiful 


ith, and a small feather of just the 


red stuck in the side of her hat. 
he sight of her filled Avmon with un 
nable fury. Must she spy upon him 
where? What did she want in that 
e at that e—ho had she known 
re he was? His rage showed obviously 
his } { ly expre ( Lace 


CHAPTER VII 


A Prophecy 


H, , ere id she in a 
né eat reliet Old Marthe 
| } must be ’ , T sup 
| D vith ye is she not?” 
Yi vy aun ce,” was the t reply 
io want he 
Ir e¢ Id | nt vo | | ( 1 ther 
e Quéripel does Phe old ) n 1s 
n | sudae nl and vant to ar ik to 
unt before she dies 
\t news A n turned back, went 
f h nd said } runt 
K nen ind aid t aunt, 
r tante ure wanted 
I ed her to her tired feet and led 
hoy Miss Vid hac ean 
entered and was elancit around 
f that k in every “ Bother 
r tered Avmo } elf 
\s soon as she ‘ Mi 1) 1 he id 
sed her rapidly in the pat , and the 
turned t \vmon 
\f, , 
IV son, we t go with Mademoiselle 
} 1] 1 
She will ¢ p L« \ pilles 
si wanted n {1 1 I 
\ 
‘ n Iked Mi Vida un nely 
. dreadfully tired.” } 
‘ 
1, a : 
e he ere nd on to Grange 
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des Fées afterwards. Come, my dear,” said 
the girl, addressing the old woman ten 
aicl \. 

She led her towards the door, but turned 
her head as she went and said softly over 
her shoulder to Aymon, “It is here, is it 
not: 

‘No, my child, it is not here,” said Miss 
Dulac sadly. 

“Oh, | don’t mean the formula. You re- 
member, old Colette told you long ago that 
you would not find that here. 1 mean the 
perfume itself—the Sarnian Bouquet.” She 
tilted back her head, her lips’ slightly 
parted, and inhaled the faint, subtle fra- 
grance of the place, which Aymon had 
noticed the moment he entered. “Once 
smelt never forgotten,” said Oriane, as she 
stepped outside. “Now, Mr. Vauxlaurens, 
e? I1 can run it and 
you home in no time.” 

“Thanks,” said Avmon stiffly. “I shall 


have you any luggag 





be much obliged if you will take my suit 
cases. But I have not yet quite finished 
here myself. I will come later.” 

His attitude of hostility seemed at last to 
penetrate the armour of her self-confidence. 
“But,” said she slowly, “old Colette told 
me that I was most specially to bring the 
young seigneur. She has something to say 
to vou.” 

Upon this Tante Michelle burst out 


eagerly, commanding him 


oO o come at once. 
Phere was nothing for it but obedience. He 
was divided between wrath and laughter as 
he hastily packed his luggage and his aunt 
elf got up in front 






into the tonneau and hin 
beside the chautteuse 

“The world has gone mad since yester- 
dav,” he pe 


ishly remarked “T have not 
been forty-eight hours in the island and ] 


find mvself summoned to the death-bed of a 
witch!” 
“With a witch to drive you thithet 
replied the girl, and he thought the gleam 
in her half-closed eyes malign. “I apolo 
gize for not taking you upon a broomstick, 
but the Guernsev witches have never used 
them much, except to fly over to Aurigny. 
Let 1 
need to be nervous. Colette is a white 


reassure vou, however, there is no 





witch, in spite of an hereditary bias in a 
contrary direction.” 

“Hereditary ?” 

“Have vou never heard of our witch- 
burnings here Have you never heard of 
the babe born in the flames, of the onlooker 
who wished to save its life, and of the re- 
morseless judge who ordered it to be thrown 
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ba kk into the fire T h ig the stuff of al neo the centre f t} ne t} } 


which the Guernseals are ade You don't pletely unaware 





o most people 
Peter Port is Guernsey, and that is about } nd her sone t ! 
as true as to sav that Paris is France. But horn at interva Preset inte M 
we are like that underneath leaned forward, isly, “S 
“Shall I see the underneath part this wants to ce 

afternoon?” too late 

Yes. I am taking you there, and, “Well see about tl ey 1 Ay 
though you resent my meddling with all impetuously, and bet ve 
your heart, I must give vou a word of warn of his intention 


ins Whatever vou do, don’t laugh It lowly 1 I I n I 


av be foll to 1, but it’s life and death her reath O 
to them. Do vou know that only last vear a warning, but ¢ 
man in this island—a man—drowned |} not to speak a ( , \ 
self because he had been bewitched , t the bent old 

“Oh, come, Miss Vidal!” a woman’s f: 


You may sneer, but it is hard fact. He of polished mal 


what thev here describe as ‘ putting t 


had offended Ann Bou rd, and she aad nit resembiec et 
] } . } r a 
he ce a ’ 
you.’ The man felt that he w: vl] sai “ails 
ing with vermin from head to foot.” = \ 
\nd was he?” been a duche 


terrible power of suggestion. It is a power, to the le oft 
though vou mav sneer.’ be in read 
‘Is Anne Bougourd a black witch?” Before she ] 
‘Prides herself on it Goes and sits all prise en h 


alone under the Trépied on Friday nights, and drawn het 
and is popularly edited with having a field: and O1 
assisted at a Black Mas The point is, that t t. erbepin 
when Colette dies Ann Jougourd think more t I 

. 


she will have it a her own way, and ; ran for I \ 





the country folk go in terror of her she w put ‘ | f 
eTrTow more ind re nn t Pp 

Has Colette not let fall her mantle on a nel n 
ucee t I vite 

: | | | 
l } T 

imation ind } he 1 her mutter nele i i 

her breatt ethir it ended with “not I f I 


inother corner, and saw j head an old I 
bent women shufth t th he I \ ' . 
the ¢ ident 1 the Sane ( ‘ ‘ n 


She n het ‘ ld not dare ur t I 

ess she knew that Colette was dying em 

M Vidal nded her horn; but tk 1 } I 
woman was probably deaf, for she took no hous: ae tie 





\\\ 


kab 


wana l# 
— A> 





“There was a shuffling step on the gravel outside, - 644 
and the sinister figure of Anne Bougourd appeared om 
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bit of grass opposite, near a stagnant pool, “Jt may be plainer to others than jt 








they passed into the low-browed dwelling. to me,” went on the cracked tones of ¢} oS 
The floor under their feet was of beaten sorctere blanche. “What I have to do <> 
earth, with one or two rag mats spread ove! to give it to those for wh it 1S intend = = 
it. I give it to thee, Aymon Rose de Ya SS 
Upon a fairly clean bed near a smoul- laurens, Seigneur of the Clos de Mi 
dering wood fire lay old Colette. In the and of Grange des Fé Seigneur of 
room beside her wet two or three weird- fief of Vauxlaurens—before these witnes 
looking old women, one of whom was stir- I give it to thee.” Her lemnit 
ring a pot which hung in the chimney over wonderful that the young man kner 
the wood smoke. self to be deeply impressesd in spite 
Old Colette’s eves were very bright, and absurdity of the whole proceeding 
she looked to Aymon better and stronger, Leaning forward, Colette spoke ina 
sitting there under her patchwork quilt, than sured voice, usin ymething which l 
she had done when tottering across his more nearly resembled French than did 
aunt’s yard, customary patois: 


1 
} + 


There was no doubting her pleasure at 


the sight of them 














“The young seigneur,” she murmured a pon ‘P 
happily, “and she who has the honour to Cherche t 
be hi aunt! Also my demoiselle. She Ront han 
will hear oc o RU possible she may under- = ne chance — fleurs pal tt 
stand, e Sa ma n ec a 
Tante Michelle sat down by the bed, se battent.”* 
upon a chair set for her by one of the 
crones present. She leaned forward and A pause ens 
spoke slowly and distinctly. “Anne Bou crones, whisperin 
gourd is on her way—she will pe here in a played agitation and p intere A 
minute. We passed her.” drew out a note} 
Colette’s eyes twinkled. For a moment please say it all ove 
he looked almost roguish “Ts it so in She was evident! I 
deed?” she replied. “Poor Anne! She and Miss Vidal had been watching h 
vill be disappointed this time, I think. tently, eager t ce if |} " t al 
However, one never knows. There are pressed by the jargor He 
things to be said, and I had better say them she murmured with I n 
now. I was hoping”—it seemed as if a vill remember it , 4 not und 
film passed over the bright eyes and her but it is a true propl n t 
feeble old hands fumbled at her coverings, — th ame just the 
then she went on—“I was hoping that it the prophecy carefully, not varying a 
would be made more clear. You undet able 
stand”—raising her voice and_ glancing As Avmon jotted down the last w 
round—“you understand that it is a pro- there was a shuffling st n tl 
phecy?” le, and the sinister figure of Anne B 
A quavering chorus went up from Tante rourd appeared in the open doorway 
Michelle and the other old dames of, “ Yes 
—yes—we know.” Miss Vidal dar e" gO un’s 1 
swift glance at Aymon, evidently to ascer ol — oF. oqpee 
tain that he was not smiline He was too Seek Fortune 
deeply interested t t and seemed un G } age geen ee. flower 
conscious of the fact that a brood of cheep trust the | ; so 
ing chickens were picking at his boots. anes 


‘To be continued) 












IM ROSS had watched the tight for fully 
vent minutes, and as the two com 
ints became more dazed and in 

ee ne ¢eTrad tall stole up on the other 

e hedge till he was within twenty 

f them. The ground all round was 
ered with feather One would not have 
cht that two birds could shed so many 
s nd vet retain anv semblance of Te 
vet still the flutt tlew im hand 

sand they went at each other hammet 
tongs Beaks and claws, wings and 
s, thev struck and stabbed and somet 
ted and tattooed, rising vertically, pre 
iw beaks with hae kle teathet raised, “oO 

nt that Ro ~lipped through the hedge, 





e had heard that when cock partridges 
thus it is possible for a man to cap 
ne or both, so intent do they become 
I partridges, that For these were 

nehmen, and though resembline the 

ner \ tv In most respeets, they 
hore uly attired, and certainly more 

1 of temperament at this. the mating. 
I SO | mM procecded to creep on all 

nd he was within seven feet when 


un front veered, and both birds 
hin reach of him Then, acting on 
ine, he 1 ace a erab 2 the nearet! 
. tte and actuall pinned ait down in 
| 1 


SOOM Tearn Thiat e had mace \ 
f . 

t} 1 

e other bird blind with 
™ i did not realize that 


-[he Irenchman 
by 


B® 11.Mortimer Batten, 


Fale” An 


a 
a third partv had crept in, 
and struck a territic blow, no 
doubt intended as the knock 
out blow, which Jim received across the 
knuckle ~ Vine bird s CiaWs dre W blood 


“5 
while a stroke from one of its wings caused 
his knuckles to swell up in a most surpris- 
ine manner, 

But next moment both birds realized that 
a foe had crept upon them, and the one 
Which Ross had pinned down made a frantic 
Hutter to escape, while the other turned 
about and ran, crouching low. Because it 
was a French or red le i", ed partridge it 
chose thus to run instead of rising awing,. 

Then, to  Jim’s complete surprise, he 
found that the bird he had caught was now 
stone dead; its head hung limply, and its 

, 


eves were closed. Do you know that of all 


wild things the birds are the only ones 


whose eves close naturally in death ? 
Ross was disappointed—more, he was re 
morseful He had not wished to harm the 
birds, for his sole object was to satisty his 
curiosity—to prove or to disprove the possi 


bilitv of the feat he had just achieved \\ ell, 


there was no question about it now, for he 


d one of the combatants in his hands 


the vanqul hed one and the feeling came 


to him that he had played an unfair part in 
a perfectly fair fight It was as though 
someone had come up behind the pugilists 
and knocked one of them out from across 
the TOpes | but most of all it proved what 
Ross had often observe d that no good yer 
col 





of man’s intrusion into the affairs of 


Ross concluded that heart failure from 


ock, oceurring when the bird was in an 


exhau ted tate, had cau ed its death, and, 
di isted at what he had done, hie left the 
aily- coloured vietim n n the stubble 
ahha Cl } Wail 

Na mernne \ ne in the othet 
cock el any, 1 owe know by 
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the name of Gwin, came cautiously back to 
finish the fight, but when he got there ther: 
could be no doubt that victory was already 
his, for his vanquished rival lay amidst the 


itter of feather Gwin craned his neck in 


surprise 1 cannot pretend that he looked 
remorseful: I cannot suggest that any 


qualms of conscience were his on supposing 


himself to be a murderer. If he was con 
scious of any sensations other than surprise 
I rather think that he wa vlad, for he ran 


straight off to tell his wife, two fields away, 


where she was busy pickin up blade ot 
ra and discardain them Evidently she 
was undecided in her mind just what she 
wanted to do with these blades of grass 

But the followin day was warm and 


unny, and both partridgs vot to work now 
with a definite object in view I fear that 


Gwin was not much use during these nest 


building activitie All he did was to pick 
up straws and carry them about, followin 
his wife from corner to corner and re 


peatedly tripping over his dangling load 
Meantime the hen bird built quite a respect 
able nest as partridge nests go It was 
located in a bramble in the hedve bottom, 
and the bramble bein matted with dry 
p through it, the 
nest was at the end of quite a dark litth 


tunnel which screened it from prying eye 


and from wind and weather In it a day 
or two later produced the first of her 
clutch an <« al yut the ( rf that of the 


common partridge, nut, like the birds them 
selves, it was distinct therefrom by reason 
of it splashe f colour Instead of being 
a uniform mud brown, it was lighter in 
1 ith rich yellow 
markin 

Now at thi incture a very trange thing 
happened, for though the hen partridge had 
} 
| 


clearly decided upon her nesting site he 


irted straight Va to make a second nest 


egg was laid in it, and thereafter she de 
po ited her ( im] rti< lly, ometime in 
the one nest, sometime in the other Often 
(;,win was with her, ten he was two or 
three fields away; but whether near home 
or gadding about on wn, he certain! 
regarded every other ck Frenchman he 
Ml a a lead! TO He had numerou 
firhts, and or earl ran under the 
vheel ot I ‘ t n en he \ 
( ! a \ ‘ ] Of the or ! 
ry grey part | x t ! © at 


hot 


th 


daily, 


root 


V ot 


him 


he himselt 
whin country, while 
fields and the 


woodland e 


vou 


being 


elf 


tilled 


dye 
the 


a 
| 
le OcIADI 
tO sa\ 
vet anotacl 


common part 


band 


any 


under 


hay 
hu 


est 


to think 


He 


ral 


o elbow w 


Was no 


nd took ft 


iblishing him 


move 


I | 


elie 


that 


and 


] 


ai 


rid 


th 
ey 
I 
r 
VW 


male parents, in whatsoever sphere we Took, 
would voluntarily shoulder unaided the 
responsibility of a family of seven. 

rhus, though (win had proved decidedly 
lacking as a sweetheart, as a father he was 
surely a model, for no woodland mother 
ever sat her eggs more solicitously than he 
did. Another strange fact that from 
that day on, he and his wife ceased to live 
their lives as such. Thei 
hours had been brief, thei 
were to prove still briefer, for 
rose between them a jealous rivalry, and in 


Was 


sweethearting 
married lives 
now there 
prying into each other's affairs they were 
not above exchanging blows. 

Thus it came about, indeed, when one day 
returned from his hastily snatched 
morning meal, he discovered to his chagrin 
that his wife had firmly established herself 
on his eggs. This, 


bd 


Gwin 


perhaps, Was quite 
natural, since it was really she who had 


laid the eggs, and perhaps she could not 


Bd 
disperse all motherly interest; but after all 
» had her own clutch under the bramble, 
and one cannot help feeling that she did it 
to spite Gwin. 
T that 


To say Gwin was 
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and there was no wind, he set fire to several 





of the bushe lk rom one, as the flames took 
hold, a partridge rost and went burring 
off, and though Ross guessed that there 


would be a nest in the thir ket, it was now 


too late for him to go back on the deed. 
When eventually he got the fire out he 
found the clutch of eggs, and feeling sure 
that the old bird would desert after the 
had quite altered the 
general aspect of the bush, he lifted the 


egys and took them home. 


disturbance, which 
There he placed 
them under a broody hen in a coop on the 
grass plot opposite the house. 

But 1 am quite sure that for all the man’s 
fears Gwin deserted his 
treasures, for immediately Ross was gone 
he returned to the bush and searched. Lie 
ran in and out and 
though unable to understand, then he went 


would not have 


craned his neck as 


to his wife, no doubt for sympathy; but he 
did not get it. He tried to edge her over 


and cover half her coveted clutch, but 
she would have none of it. She was 
not going to share her brood with any- 


one, and she pecked at him furiously, even 





furious would be putting it 
idly. He ran | 


round and 
vund the 1 


wild evea 
Im a Way 


bush, 
and bristling, which 
ade one giddy to watch; 
then he attacked her 
na 1] 

ind claw, but she 


beak 
retaliated 

that he could 
ake no headway among the 
Thus for 
strutted and 


80 vigorously 
aggressive thorns, 
full hour he 
scuttled mpotently round and 
ind while his wife, sittin: 
Mis treasures, eved him de 
lv. In the end, however 
she realized that her ow neges 
St 

cold if 


go back, so 





’ 


uld be stone 


lid not 





s 


e went, leavine 


YIN iN possession, and 
day following Gwin As 
stponed his breakfast 
ir till he had seen het 
afely back on her Nest, 
But a little while later 
a sad thing happened, 
Jim Ross, 


rough pasture, con 


. crossine 
the 


uded that the whins 
vere oc upying toc 
I g ) s 
as h valuable fround he 
and since 3 : > WARMWICK 
~~ & Was dry REYNOLOS 

















**He placed them under a broody 
hen in a coop on the grass plot 


opposite the house" 
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tually driving him out to fa 





e his widower 


Poor Gwin! J] fear——I kno he took it 
much to heart Phe next day was dull and 
wet, but it wi no duller than Gwin’ 
pirits He it ona ] e barren hillock, 
exposed to all thi to and while his 
mate cosil covered he clutch, he dripped 


ind 


drippe d 
tail 


till quite a puddle formed 


under his In the evening it 


brightened, and he went back and looked at 
the burnt bush which marked his blasted 
hopes Also he tried to strike a fresh bar- 
vain with nl wile, Dut Without ucce 

\lais non, mons r! e answered It 
was not so politely that you treated me when 
I asked for a sha 1 Oh no! 
Alle /, mon vieux, and it \ 1 Want more 
cepys you iolly well la the! ’ 

So for several di , wind, inshine and 
rain, Gwin sat, litary and alone, on hi 
naked anthill: but tl 11 t record of him 

that when one d: a domestic cat ap 
peared, creepin down the hedee bottom 
towards his mate, he alighted beside it like 
i bursting hand grenade, and that cat fled 
with erect 


tail 


So the morning came \ n Mr Gwin 
proudly strutted fort from her bramble 
thicket with seven peepin malls of fluff in 
close attendance She was blown out like 


a sunfish, and thou 
et poor 


his sodden hillock, sh 


(;win cranitr 


on him. How he craned and stared. and 
mw she swanked !—I can think of no more 
appropriate expre I till, unable to ' 
it longer, he came runnitr down and fell 
in at the tail-end of the proce n. while 
anon his wife pivoted and turned, warn 
im against appt ( n t near 
In one respect Gwin was an in piration 
for though mother love pert es to ever 
rner of thy 


vinter holly 


} ven that 
ver in unrivall hare, for irely he 
posse ed that nse tor which Ve have ho 
other term save 1 er love Everywhere 
in the wild we fir t, from the barbarian 
ther who cut away her fle to use as bait 
vherewith to cat ! kee her child 
live, to the vixen ( ‘ hack avain 
ind vet again. fear man and dogs, to 
nurse the ‘ ) ( tolen 
Man the f e and 
dl thots rit er wild 
mother re 1 ‘ ‘ ‘ eetheart to 
ll the world ar lh | mother 


and few 


p! ce 


wild fathers 


and 


It was a 
fell 


fissured 


quietude with tl 


an anery, 


lowed, hung low 


up 


where 


tridge called, not eve 


the plantings So 
view, yet it grew no 
Ross took his can 
rickety oak staircase, 
house and its burn 
dered vaguely what tl 
tore Then, gaining 
u! vugh the ope n 
rambler clu tered, a 
heard—the musical « 
i T¢ legged partrid 
mel ous than the fan 


brown birds of our |] 


French partridge, he 


n man Wa Irom t 
\ en al other bi 
| tened rea ( 
om i! ( nh pa 
1} 
i I 
} 1 
t riyt tor if h ( 


un t if partrie Cc We 
i now 1) t the 
I very window ul 
thought was that t 
eard the peeping « 
chicks and ree nize 
( ldren of own rae 
Ver ea ne tn 
was off the ct 
iout and one t 


her-hopeful to wi 


. hatching ot the 


tormy day 


n 


quietude reigned. 


THE FRENCHMAN 


trick of old, so he stopped dead, watching — to-night they had united 
where he placed his feet, and—yes, there for the common welfare of 
they were, the whole little cov ey crouching their broods! 





















in the grass, disturbed in the act of follow- Were they Jim’s part 
ing the one who had so cunningly decoyed — ridges—the Frenchmen: 
them from their indignant foster-mother. Could he doubt st? And 

sje so, Pp ntle reader, we must 


leave them, revealed by 
lim had never heard the like of it before, the flash of light- 
so he sent a plain statement of the incident ning, side by side 
to a well known sporting periodical, and in the storm, as 


the letters which followed his comments indeed, we must so 


cast much light upon the strange life- often leave ow V4 -? 
history of that little known bird the French wild heroes and f 
partridge. / 

So by an incident or two Jim had come / 
to know them, and to find yet a new interest / 
among the many wild folk he loved. But ra 
there was one incident more. After that , 


lay -here were always two broods of French 
partridges in the field 
pposite his house, 


ach brood following 
1 parent. They lived 
, each 
inting its own pot 
ion of the pasture 
but one thundery 


when a vivid 

sh of lightning 
the pathway 

ead. In that flash 


saw the streaming 





/ I i} | 
enis, he saw the ** Between them they made / ‘ ‘} 
tkling grass, each ample shelter for their chicks ” / \' WARWICK 
de and flowey REYNOLOS 

caring a jewel. He saw the hong straight heroines, their storie only halt told, and 
thway stretching ahead, and just aside what we know of them revealed by a flash 

the pathway he saw somethine crouch ing glimpse—a glimpse here and there, and 
—two partridges side by side, each with beyond that, ever beyond, the kindly 
Wings outspread so that between them shadows which we cannot penetrate. So 
y made an ample helter for their chicks ! small each one, and vet surely how great 
hus, though they lived their lives apart, in the reckoning of God! 





ceneeeeee 
TITTTTITITTTITITTITTT TTT ee 


A Fine New Series of Stories by 


TT! rT? TT ? TTA TE fF 5 J b 


| pr 
dy smiepiolel@yia@yieions WY if 
entitled 


an TTA YT ST AW RPT = : ir 
nea . JEN ZA U oD UANL/ t IG 


IS appearing in THE STORY TELLER 


: On Sale the 14th of each Month, 1/- net 
0 


PTTTTITITIT TLL © | 


soacnacecsssccesnsssonscccsceusccscescscosescconnsceelen 


wun : 
Ue 


649 





In Picturesque Roumania 


hter *rin Heana (seated) 
of Greece (lett) 








DLEM 


by 
H.M. 


he QUEEN 
OF 
KOUMANIA 


APPIN] SS! We all run after it; streneth of will, ves, strength of will, for 
how many find it, I wonder? How it needs will to be happy. 


’ 








many know when they have found 
i it? For most human beines live in the Straining after To-morrow’s Joy 


anticipation of to-morrow or in the remem- I have seen beings running atter an 1m- 
ance of yesterday, The strong alone grip — possible happiness, straining after a joy that 

ad of to-day and love it. to-morrow must come to them, or the next 

When we are young we all imagine that day, thereby quite overlooking the happiness 
‘appiess is a concrete thing, a thing due lying within their gras] Others have 1 

\ to us, that we must be able to see, to grasp, seen shutting themselves off from the reali 


possess, 


ties of lite oOoas to lenore all eriet, build 


ine a screen around themselves, putting on 
blinker so as to see ONIN the hap} \ side ot 
| 


Which is Right ? 


lhe Indian poet says: “From joy are born — life. Those indeed imagined themselves born 
‘creatures, by joy they are sustained, to out of jov, but when grief came (for neithet 
tds Joy they progress and into joy they screen nor blinkers can keep it out) down 
Mer!” This is a more optimistic way of — fell their house of joy and they stared at its 
eing life than “Dust thou art and unto ruins and had no strength to face the hour 
= Shalt thou return.” Which is right? of disaster. ; 
ran ot perhaps; but it needs streneth to be I, too, with the rest of h imanity, have 
th *ve the first, streneth of charactet and strained after happiness, imagining that it 
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porch in his arm-chair, allowing the s 

kiss his bent white | 1 and his { 

hand 
Ihe youth sees no happiness in ¢] 

ture, but perhaps the man 
inshine as once he 

pass1tonate Jo fh 

Happiness Lies Within 
Happiness lies within us at our own! 
rt 1 do not. say that riches 

c ynitort, be n it 


ir dad to F © fee e 
In-1de, uUNTé¢ ha 1 
O e trom o 
Ila ping | 
Ve vwhere, in the “ 
est act. \ 
{ the ragged n 
ide of the road 


it hi reeo 
lests as h ar 
he tonebreaket 
ible, but perchance 
niin the wart I 1. it 
t ath h in hy ; 
Ca e evenin ‘ 
t qd davs \ K 
t hurry n t 
ew plea ure ne 
v hit b t 
i n T l t 
1») ene I r 
armed by the , | 
b He 





{ al ( 
The Queen of Roumania 
nee 
Sta lin 1 } : it Bran n ; 
Transyl Ma ‘ > fexelie am; ’ ; 
ring luch wr) | S Phat 
nd th ‘ ' 

Was | . 

. ! . 
' al ' 

’ 


I ‘ T . 
n oa ; : 
n thre h 
u ! t ; 
. . I 1} r T 5 








| 


| 


As Soldier and 


Horseworan 





The Queen of Rou- | 
mania wearing her | 
uniform as Honorary 
Colonel of the 4th 
Regiment of Rochiori 








A lover of Animals 


The Queen of Rou 
mania photographed 
with some ot her 
lovely dogs on _ her 
country estate at 


Sibiu 
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is one of the truest that were — envied her sister not at all, but there wa 





sure doubled,” 


ever written. What use my riches, my suc- song on her lips and 

cess, my talent, my joy, unless [| share 1 heart 

with another or othe What use my day I do not preach a ruminatit 
unless | have made someone happy, helped = without ambition or hop { betterin 


someone, given someone pleasure, be it to lot, but | do firn 
man, child or beast ? who is) contented 
makes the best of it is the happy 


A Forgotten Truth he stonebreaker, « 


Two sisters have | known: one was beau his best, loves i \ — ne 
tiful, clever, fascinating. She drew men’s loin t well, howeve humble it may be, 
desire towards her; she mightily desired a}l taking the right pride in it I t «¢ 
the bright, gorgeous, 11 h things ot this his neighbo ir, that man tinds u cel 


earth. She craved to be more beautitul, at night. 


more wealthy, more witty, more courted and 


admired than any other woman on earth. A False Happiness 


Sut she had forgotten one truth which we But the one wh a ‘ 

cannot get away from: it is more blessed to | possessions are more en 

give than to receive; she took but did not the man who wt net } ‘ n 

give, and no happiness, no content lived in nor do a kind act t 

her heart. pleasure, who each d I fresh ¢ 
The other sister was far less beautiful, ment so as to en 

less brilliant: no one courted her: when het confuses pleasure } 

sister was in the room no one paid any is a vast difference bet 

attention to her. She did the small things Youth is, of cout 

left undone by the other; any tiny gift, any happiness bursts quit 

small kindness made her happy, and when heart of the vo 

there was something for her to do for others is that there should be 

she did it quietly, unobtrusively, and that t! happiness comple 

sister was the living picture of content. She to be shared. 





Queen as Fairy Godmother 


The above exclusive picture shows Her Majesty with her daughter Princess Heana and tw Jittle 


war orphans for whom she bought this charming home In the foreground 


engaged by the Queen to look after her protegés until they are event 
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Each age has tts happiness if we 
will only recognize it and not 
strain after that particular happl 


ness Which wants us no more, 


What Experience Teaches 
We make our own happiness, 
hat is the truth; it may be en- 

hanced by, but it does not depend 

upon outward things. 

‘Tam no preacher, no moralizer, 

no. nor a great thinker. But I 

have lived and learnt, feared and 

hoped; | have had my fair share 

oy; but the older I 

grow the happier do | become, not 

because | have more happiness to 
day than | had in my youth, but 

because ] have learnt to grasp car h 

particle of it, to make it mine with 

straining towards a_ special 
iappiness | had imagined my due. 


( 
I 
I have also learnt the truth that it 


rece I can ne nee onceive a 
ipy ess IK ‘ rion | 
want to shi 

Besides, 1 have ecome a buil- 
der, and a builder loves his build- 
ing more than himself. Ile for- 


cets himself in his work, which 
ist outlast him; he builds for the 
ve of his art, but with the con- 
stant thought of others, of those 
who will come after him, and he 
calls in others to share in his work 
and to rejoice over it with him: 
for it is the joy we share that is 
real joy. 


Work, Give, Share 


THE PROBLEM OF HAPPINESS 








The Queen of Roumania 


In the Moorish Hall of Cotroceni Castle. 


day will de better than one just lived, which 
was already good because, like the Boy 


Work, give, share ; recognize the blessings Scout, you tried to do at least one kind 
you have and multiply them in your heart ; act in the twenty-four hours. Joy hes with- 
do hot strain after the impossible, but keep in your heart; does not depend upon what 
Hope tresh in your soul, the hope that each you are O1 have. 








“QUIVER” STORIES RE-ISSUED 


The following “Quiver” stories have now been re- 
issued by Messrs. Cassell at Half a Crown each:— 


A Castle to Let by Mrs. BAILLIE REYNOLDS 





Prairie Fires 





by ANNIE S. SWAN 
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The Life of a 7 
chool Teacher One of Then 


Every year numbers of youths and maidens set out to become teachers. 
The prospects sound alluring. But what of the life? These frank 
confessions by a school teacher will be read with interest by thousands. 


NDOUBTEDLY it all sounds very so do they, in their simp] I nce. ' 
alluring: Hours, 9 to 12, and 2 to’ the final snap by st 


4.30; salary, £180 a year for a start, = rulin 
rising to £400; holidays, six or seven weeks But the: an 
each year. There is also a gambler’s _ sincerity, and 
chance of a headmastership at an annual great majority of te 
salary of anything up to £600; and, if one overmasterire de 
lives long enough, there is a pension. the best that is in ! | 
lhose are the usual conditions of an ele enables them 
mentary school teacher’s life, and most of work in 
them, taken at their face value, can hardly to make 
be equalled in any branch of commerce spare til 





Chink of those wonderful hours, so ‘ gentle- 
manly,’ and those frequent holidays!” 4 Typical Case 
very teacher has friends who make 1 Let take the 
marks of that kind—has heard them so often, Hi 


in fact, that he or she just sighs and wishes tend over nit 
that everything were what it seems, pet through at 


What Keeps a Teacher Going ? London Jun - ( ies S 


If I were asked to say what it is that entitles him to ; 
keeps a teacher going, that supplies the without fe H 
driving power of enthusiasm, I should not aminations as he 

ime any of the apparently attractive “con there comes a vit 

ns,” for they are largely a delusi 
| just lov 1e’s worl nd 
Phere is a strat ense of exhilaration in dea n 
feeling that one is pl ng a vital part in Presuming 
linge the haracte tf the luture genera a furth two ( 
tion. Children at plastic I remember pecial training 
that when I first mfronted a cla I w examination ble 
= " 1} Wit n ele 
. ' 
t f ( eemed truly t 
tp} i inv. \ 
| t no ‘ RB 
he | ! I n 
é mark i | { ) n 
ul 1, in ‘ ) ( 
n ' 
preake n ' 
tr 
{ 
n n | 
n en n t x 





THE LIFE OF A SCHOOL TEACHER 





moot themselves, and, of course, they cannot 


, 
arn anything during their studies, 


The teacher who secur appointment 


esents himself a ) . and is al 
stted a class Then h ordeal begins. 
Quickly the word goes round among the 
. , 

hildren, “New teacher and they beam 


| rospect of being 


ight at the possible 


ike the cli 


vith de 
ble to mé oom into a bear gar 
ien. Will he be “soft ’’—-let them have all 
their own way—or will he have that peculiar 
lisciplinary gift which means they will have 
to behave themselves : 


The Ordeal 


[he first few minutes decide. There are 


charges. They may be well-mannered 
ldren from the better-cl 1omes, or they 
vy come from crime-ridden homes, where 
yrdinary codes of conduct are not under- 
od. 
Bu hail, they are out 


from wherever they 








beat the teacher if the an, and there is 
hard time ahead for him he allows them 
» succeed Physical dimensions have 
ng to do with it Boys are not im 
é {by mere bulk. I once knew a teacher 
Herculean proportions who was so hat 
sed by his pupils that h had a complete 
ealth He was s icceeded by 
nan with the gift of discipline, 
| ( as no ! t rhe 
| e best wav to do nat is not by 
Zing them, but by nin their re- 
t an inte n the No young boy 
\ to know anything about the 
tains an é of Nicaragua, but his 
art goes ec man o oman who can 
m this information in wav that com 
\ CT eanvthine f i teacher 
spect 1 p e sons of 
‘ ng n 1Ol¢ but e can speak 
em } al | ( and f 
tunitic ths who 
in t wecome the 
Minis nd n 
Yet he to take kind of 
a \ \ | ] en particu 
jut nceernin e humble. ori 
I point t that it wa 
to us to do ft] ' i shy voice 
rd ; n Please ad ¢ hers 
Surprising the Teacher 
Sometimes a In bl ‘ } 
n l eacnetl 
WIth sury Durin a scripture 
nl ke t tl Pr Knowledge 


and of how things went wrong in conse 
quence of it Up jumps a boy with this 
comment, which he uttered with the grave 
mien of a judge: “That tree didn’t ought 
to have been put there if it wasn’t to be 


ee 
with. 


interfered a 


How typical of a boy’s 
attitude towards trees in general ! 


A Personal Interest 
A teacher in his work al 
ways takes a close interest in the personal 


whose heart is 
appearance of his pupils. He spurs the older 
ones on by telling them that they will soon 
have to look for jobs, and that neatness of 
appearance helps a lot. 
talks bear fruit. 


Before long such 
Hair is done more tidily, 
collars are worn more frequently, and ties 
are neater. 

Among the younger children the task is 
not so simple. It is most difficult to induce 
them to bring handkerchiefs, for instance 
\t one school the teachers solved the problem 
kind of all 


tributed to a fund, out of which a prize was 


in a novel Way. They con- 


st record in the 
one child cams 
was penalized, 


» the class with the be 
fs If 


the whole class 


given t 
matter of handkerchie 
without one 


and so the team spirit 


well. 


Was encouraged as 


Dipping into a Teacher’s Pocket 


I mention this only to show how teachers 


dip into their own pockets in their anxiety 


t 
charges, 











to serve the interests of their The 
same it displays itself in many other 
directions, In a number of schools there 

1 difticulty with the musical part of the 

llabu 

There av, for instance, be no one who 
in play the piano well, or it may be that 
no on n be spared for the purpose from 
other dutic \ gramophone is the way out, 
but coun refuse to buy such “luxuries.” 
In many a school the teachers have them 
selves ¢ inized a j sale to raise the 
necessary inds, « iting money and 
mak articles fo ile. As mav_ be 
imagined, this spare-time work keeps them 

ipied fo months 

Rhythmic dancing is now a feature 
education; and, incidentally, it mav be men 
tione at it is producing wonderful results 
Uneainly children who have not the slightest 


g 
begin quickly be 


fall 


ae ' 
idea of rhvthm when the 
Noor 


come keen enthusiasts, and natural 





int the movements h best suit the 
mu 
Phis dancing should be done without shoe 
1 a large piece of felt This, again, 1 
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t always provided by h 
vd I 


determined to have it that she bought 


101 authorities, 


know one headmistress who was so 


some 


Using up Their Own Time 
Teachers of rhythmic dancing spend hours 


of their own time in discovering suitable 


music and movements. Often they provide 


themselves with gramophones at home, and 


put records on dozens of times in their 
efforts to obtain just what suits their purpose 
best. 


boy 


was the ready 


, , 
once asked a how many 


a Two 


her 


A tea 


sides a square h; 


reply. ‘The inside and the outside.” That 
is very true of a teacher’s work The di 
mands upon his leisure hours are enormous 
Most of the correcting of exercises must bs 
done either during the lunch period—fre 
quently a teacher is back at school at one 
o’clock for this purpose—or at home, Man 


an attaché case, if it were ypened, would be 


} 1} 
exercise DOOKS 


the 


} 
f 


found to contain a pile of 


which must be during same 


evening, 


Lunch-time Duties 


But that is not by any means all Sp 
now a ve my int featu f 100] 
li¢ ind } ] teams mect each oth Ire 
juently 
In working-class areas the matches most 
take place during the lunch interval, and 
most of the masters, though not compelled, 
msider it their duty to be present. It is 
no uncommon experience for them to have 
travel some distance, and be left w 
enty minute half an hour in which t 
ita ymething to it 
In muurban d t matche take 
place on Saturda te ivin ip the 
} mornin | ( nes ite) 
I 1 vel! 
Phe am ) n rut rf ( 
ona I ille t if nM i n 
ie I 
‘] nt lif truction to be 
el | 1don id | ably n tne 
( 1 n l | n Vin 
in lred ( ma f the 
ecelve n life imal the 
h 1 erwecn I2 ane 
2 tilizing » time 


Preparation of Lessons 


There is also the p of | 
\l ot em req é 
ry vork but N 
tudies, modellin 
hours and hours n 
Way. 
Teachers will ofte S I town 
able models to be ed | tne} pup 
pu} 
others will devote an ¢ xperimen 
In order to fh inew n I I 
Yet an Ne ect 1 
Ve ( i spe 
men Oo 1 Nat ( | 
; 
Working in the Holidays 
Often enough at levote | 
yliday ) 1 u 
Vantace tr tine S ¢ 
} il to vi even 
eign yun 
10 attend spec 
empt to combine 
na i e K 
{ til ! 
Man wc hie t 
1¢ Cla { I 
taxe an ( 
| pro 
I n 
I pa I | 
One maste c 
ect ld 
| nd ‘ ? 
nye ( 
ey will nev 
a | ( 
at 
A Love for Their Work 
\ ' tery: ‘ 
1 i 
t ‘ 
N n t : 
{F 
‘ n 
‘7 
d 
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Here, you stranger ! 


I suppose 


you are after my box of jewels.” 


JEWELS 


cby Alice M.Winlow 


HIE reefs 


tude 

ocean. 
are, the 
ambush 
here b 

ane 


of Alaska, lati 
e spots on the 


they 


ved rocks 


ras that ile on 


nip impelled 
a omplice, the 
) 
( ‘ ets Were 
! tive Veal 


la-kan freighter, 
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Drawn by 
E. S. Hodgson 


Cliffs 


the “el 


frowned 


formidable 
and the 
theit 
base, broke in a fury of foam and thunder. 
One thought 
chaotic madness frothing at the lips. 
‘Who'll go ashore with a life-line?” 
Some threaded 
\ thin, 


man with the delicate 


IpPse. 


Above her . 


with a terrible menace, 


engulfing billows, dashing against 


would have the sea was 


mvsterious the 


pale 


powell 


nerves of one of the firemen. 


eved, nervous looking 


features of a Woman 
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“T will,” he shouted. to make .” he bal 


\ gust of astonishment and admiration — best 





swept simultaneously through the rest of He stood motionless on 
the crew. fixed on the murder: 
gravo! Bravo, Philip Hardy!” they de ling. He was wrap] 
cried, he seemed a ghost abandon 
The man leaped overboard. The SAVALE shore. 
seas caught him. He began his desperate Solitude. 
fight. A wave of colossal height was about Desolation. 
to engulf him, but he dived and swam he Then the power that 
neath it. He cheated the monster! by ling the blackness 
crawling through its green entrail Phe courage swept through } 
watchers on deck thought his body had gone © erect, strong in wi 
down and soon began to pull in the lite had never before found 
line. th ight of death ( 
But prese ntly one cried: ™ Sec there he “TW hi am I a 
, headed for land. Give him rope.” waves “Is there 
“Hell's torment! He'll be pounded to live: 
death on the rocks!” cried another. In his growing will-powe1 
“The sea is streaked with red,” said a first unconscious of the 
third. “It can't be done. He can’t make shuddered. H othiz 
+ water. He was weal 
With the life-line still about his waist, He was alone in a univer 
Hardy was caught by a frenzied wave and Ile had no knowledge 
flung with terrific force on to a flat rock in shelter. He felt sudden] 
an alcove in the cliff His breath wa flame of nothingness and 
almost gone. His knee were torn and sense of freedom and 
bleeding. His lungs were lacerated with never before experience 
ilt water, But he dragged himself to a death, dreadful and 
rock and attempted to make fast the life longer feared life 
line He was on a barren 
Unavailing ? midable rocks ar ‘ 
The sea, like a ravenous animal, seized Jut the elect 
the boat and nded it to pieces on the his liml n mot H 
brutal rocl Ch, ; nam he o : ' ae 
pe ; at } ( t int i 
he ragin ‘ \ e tl hriekin I } 
he i hear the cries an nd | 
} he « nil nten 
c "= , ne! ” , 1 } 
B ne ne hed in two time e he 
he nkit the boat fils I 
He ed 0 he 
Some f the ke ] rie ‘ n 
runnit { ‘ ks " t ( e ] 
al f n n } fe } 
| n ! HH ne ! f ! 
best ! ‘ no ¢ 
He pounae 1} fist nt bre ru \t la he 
t he sea th ‘ tiger lickin ! } 
her choy ] 
N i n ‘ 1] } ‘ 
| in. f Hla ed at the en t 
‘ But he kne tour 1 Swi ‘ | 
reached the alcove vhere he tood nothir f the ' Rete 
but a violent death by bein hed acainst rste n \ 
eranite awaited |} ‘ 
| re | t 





face like the sharp talons of invisible birds. 


The wind uttered screams of derision. 
Then when it ceased the silence was even 
more dreadful. The moon seemed drow ned 


the pallor of a 


out a ghastly spectral 


It had 


gave 


n the fog. grey 
rpse and it 
cht. 

Hardy set out facing the moon to seek 








| shelter or death. At intervals he stopped 
and clapped his arms about his body. The 
for grew denser. The moon could no 
ave! be seen. It was as if an umseen 
hand had erased that pallid cipher. 
All at once he stopped. 
He listened. 
| He heard life. 
He stood with his soul tip-toe at the gate 
his hearing 
Walking on, the sound became more 
tinct. 
He came to the opening of a cave in a 
snow-bank and thrust in his head. Then 
and felt something soft and warm. He 
ed back and whistled softly 
\ dishevelled obje t emerged It snarled 
{ showed vicious-looking teeth. Then it 
e out into the grey diffused moonlight. 
emaciated-looking collie 
Hardy did not realize he was on the point 
sing consciousness. He stood swaying, 
ng at the tawny dog. The cold had 
ered his marrow The night had in- 
d his senses \ soothing influence 
1 thro h hi and he fell to the 
nd 
He was diml onscious of a cold nose 
1 against | Tact he a het breath 
ned his chee With a mighty effort he 
the his nses He put his hand on 
th 1’ h it Ife could feel it had 
ir on 
He seized the animal, and, dragging it to 
, burrowed his face in the warm, com 
ng fur of its throat It seemed used to 
familia and licked his face. Hardy 
k strands of the end of rope he carried 
; nd with feeble numb fingers knotted them 
gether into 1 cord. This he ittached to 
dog’s collar 
“Hot er” he cal ed out 
The dog obeved that h an voice 
\Imost insensible from ld and fatigue, 
lardy followed his dumb leadet through 
shuddering ypaque mists With a re 
ssertion of will-power he steod erect. He 
W directly ahead of him a yipper-hued 
f li ht It seemed a f the black 
m nicht wer vawninge When his eve 
‘ tomed to th radiance he could 
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distinguish a shack silhouetted in white 
against a black rock. 
The dog dashed to the door and stood 


door 


The 
in a heap on thi 


there whining and scratching. 
flew open and Hardy fell 
floor. 

When he recovered consciousness he found 
himself lying on a couch of cedar boughs, 
torn f clothing. 
The hut was lighted by a blaze from logs 


covered with remnants o 


burning in a rough stone fire-place. On the 
fire a piece of fish was cooking. The place 
contained a roughly made table, a couch 


and a stool. On a shelf were nails, broken 
tools, straps, shells and bits of fish-skin. 
The collie lav on an old coat near the 


To Hardy the shelter and warmth 


were a glimpse of paradise. 


couch. 
Then, to add 
to that paradise, his unknown host placed 
before him a can of steaming hot clam soup 
and a piece of smoking fish. 

“Here, you stranger! I 
after A tin of soup and 
a plece of fish is all you'll get.” 


suppose you are 


mv box of jewels. 


The man spoke violently, but in strange 


contradiction each violent word was accom 


panied by an action of such astonishing 


gentleness that it seemed to proceed from 


a dream. His face had a strange pallor 
and one feature contradicted another. One 
would have felt he had the capacity of 


rising to an archangel or of sinking to a 
demon. His glance was severe and secre 
tive. He had the jaw of a murderer, the 
eves of a bishop. 

Hardy gulped the hot watery soup, ate 
the fish, and then regarded his host with 
steady, unquestioning eves. 

“ Tow'd you get to my shack?’ 

“WVour dog led me.” 

“How'd you get on this wretched lonely 
island?” 

“Swam ashore 

“From a freighter = 

“Ves,” 

“Why 

“With a life-line.” 

“Where are the others?” 

Hardy shuddered. \l] drowned,” he 
whispered. 

‘You swam ashore with a_ life-line 
through those hellish breakers on this life 
forsaken coast ’* 

“Ves: I done my best. God above knows 
I done mv best. But it was no good.” 

The owner of the h uttered a wild oath 
to himse lf. 

“My jewels ! he ed “My iewe] ’ 
What are they Man! Man! T would 
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world 


to possess 


the jewel you are wearin’ now.” 
Hardy stared at the speaker, amazed. 


cunning 
the jewels 
ot 


a trozen 


an¢eci, rawlin’ into the 
shack I thought a cherub had stiffened and 
fallen from the sky. But you don't get any 
secrets out of me with your holy-lookin 


=F not alte ecret nor treasure, d 
Hard I en death to-night, I did Do 
you thir there is 1 in my mind fort 

ot tI ns!” H ¢ rose to a 
penetrating tre Have ever looked 
death in the face?” 

The other qu ed A | of wood burst 
nto a iden | ze and luminated that 
ba 1 f ce 





But I have 1 | ( ewels.” 

Hard losed |} é The warmth was 
very rateful to h hing limbs Pre 
sently the man’s ( e to him gentl 
and appr ng as a cl 

See h re, 1 te I 1 ed to play every 
thin’ from a p » to a double bas 
Here | listen to everythin’ from the 
Sum cf a bee to. the r = le 
Fy thin’ i , But I’m tellir 
vou. tl + @ ecund on 62 
is sweet as tl ) f a man \ 


an live 


no longer 


vears n 
v soul ] | dn't.” 
“Couldn't , Boats 1 *” 
“Hush! > Jews } t me.” The man 

held 1 1 fir \ “T daren't os 


tranes 10 
wa peakir I] n the i dawn 
ind found t} ’ ne t 
1 heap of lose at hi 
feet 

‘See here, 1 a illed Blither 
ing shame! , 7 n’ slept on your 
bed.” 

“An who ed } ness is that?” 

is tl imswe | just put on a fire an 
well have t 


¢ I p } | it up on | } 
and atche } nyt e fr ther a 
re rir fire H] e th wall of } 
hot wer f as } f of 1 } 
{ tre ter] ca WwW t} } n Tas na | 
i i 


“het 


In the 


summer 


us go de 
Hardy. 
\fter we eat, 
But not for days 
iny tidin of th 
rew, Then a fe 
and bits of shatte 
ishore and. the 
once had been a1 
the terrible object 
uttered a frightful 
“Dan Mathers 
Ne te Ils nie hi =f 
I elf “Bad bu 
doesn't he spit it 
t But Vll a k n 
For months the 
hack. They live 
mu sels, seawees 
what meagre flot 
bound with pr 
beams with chair 
f biscuits On tl 
her laced in 
in 


| 
nis 


stars. Hardy four 

couch dig into 

mind He lool 

Paice uncarin ( 
een ¢ vue Sl 
re and there 

Then the oO 

ent radiance t! 


ur eve f the ji 
And as the wee 
was greed in the gi 
( ec i | if 
burn in his eve 
r} ewel y 
Don’t it make v 
have a thousand, 
T re Ince vou 
Ever few dav 
imprecation I 
en Hardy did 
He on kne ! 
tha the doin ‘ 
( ept ft ave } 
he, Silko <f ld 
n i } 
that it blazed a 
One evening \ 





He fastened one end to the great boulder, and knotted the other end 2 awn oy 


a . . r 3 P : ; S. Hodgson 
about his waist. Then he began his ascent with Hardy in his arms” 
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hack after being absent since dawn. He hend such da 
had been away gloating over his hoard of violent jerk of 
ems. When he looked into Hardy’s clear, into a corner. 


Then one rt 


candid eyes he winced. The luminous 


thought of the man’s deed again flooded to appeal at the 
through his mind and eclipsed that vile “Tle is too ] 
thine greed. They sat at the rickety table muttered Mathe 


eating their ft ul supper lantern to lool 

“You sittin’ there with your clean eyes He ran alon 
You wouldn't be eatin’ with me af you Presently he he 
knew,” said Mathers. listen. 


what ? ” 


“new 


: Kn \\ how ] come by the n rub s an’ ] came I 
things base ot the 
See here, mate. Ain't you my friend How could 
Didn't vou take ( in’ thaw my frozen tide was 1 
hide out an’ le ( eep on r bed while Che horro t 
uu slept on ye Id ground, an’ I blackness tl 
t vo If 1 1 nt eat it} Dan He had brot 
Mathe I 1d cheat.” piece athere 
Quit that, Har protested Mathet fraved and kn 





Don't go usin’ then vear words When to a vreat } 

ou sit there rsin’ it make me think of a end t hi 

kinny cherub tryin et off a bunch of he cif 

tire-crackers He reached 
I can’t kelp swe n’ when you talk a e and ’ 
f you thought I was better’n you. An ‘ I | been 
yur friend.” Mathe 
Yo ean \ friend ite Chen he be 
» matter } | } + 
Ve \n | tand b till el 

ne ] ] I pelt ou \ h tched } 

lo t mn P 

Mathe eal n rasped Hard } 1 or 

hand Then | } tly ft the shack er about | 

A friend! Hadn't Har ed oO} Th 
vf OM lot ] ind i 
I 1 mn the ‘ ed t ree in \ Dan M 
hel n ( I } 
He’ f ered brokenly t 
he I | nder the tal } e } d 
Phen } } ] \ f doubt pa ed 1] . 
P h f ri kk 1 
Perha t n ( e] he want ent et t 
halt ee 1] 
He \ led fr] t ern back of tl \\ _ ‘ 
hack and ret 1 to Hardy carrying a his nails bl 
»X rope. 
Half these ¢ ‘ thin for Hy p } 

, ie" 3 nee burden, Mat! 
I I I | n ewels.” with creat 
ned H \ir I een «ce ht n th h the ‘ 

ainst me Phen k e in an’ w 31) the cround 

1 friend Emer in’ h ke l rust halted Then 

the of he vi | Take the tiff ment 

He reached 
Matl ( I. n ‘ , h « 
a r} , } Shy \ 
had Id } i ] not | n | 


from his own back and bound up his com- 


rade’s wounds, 


Dan Mathers had suttered hunger, cold, 
weariness, during his self-imposed exile. 
But these were as nothing to the loneliness 
before Hardy came. It had eaten into his 


he 


hungered to! brea 


had longed, as no man ever 
1, for the sound of a 
nourish his soul. That 
That voice was the voice 


till 


voice to 


an 
ce had come, 


of a Ire nd. 


\ friend who hi looked on the face of 





leath till his soul was purged of human 
creed. 
I have saved him! I have saved my 
nd!” he cried, and his great shoulders 
eaved 
Durine the following weeks Mathers 
sed his friend back to strength. But an 
cable shadow rested on him. The 
( rv of a deed. At times there flickered 
cleam from some unsubmergable flame 
I I | thre ided the shadow with 
wht Then Hardy Walt hed the gleam dis- 


the paling of a star. 


But an erasure was taking place. Or was 


luminary, a self-effacing 
was about to destroy the shadow on his 
Greed e wav to contrition in a 
of rele No longer was Hardy 
trbed with the hideous rhythm of 
Mather’s co plaint, “My jewel are crush- 
- oo mae 
Mathe tol him |} frichtful storv 
Standit vy the precipitous cliffs he told 
By his de w the box of jewels. 
| id been in the wreck of the Princess 
Son He had beaten down a man who was 
ping in a be He had got into the 
! self with box of jewels taken 
in of a pa nee He alone of 
( } 1 re hed shore No passengers 
lcci! eaves’ 
As he told } story Dan Mathers covered 
¢ th } hands 
1 see | drowning!" } ed ‘An’ I 
I ne that beat hit down I saved 
n etched rca and the box of 
S H wam ashore and every 
ea st es up he ves to the cliff 
\nd et sked your te to save me 
at time I fell over the inf aid Hardy. 
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“T beat him down! 
tell ! With these 


back into the sea. 


I beat him dow a 
hands I beat him 
Oh, heavens!” he cried, 
“TY dashed him back into the sea to save my 
miserable ( 


you 


carcz an’ tl box of wretched 


lat 
baubles.” 

After a moment Mathers picked up the 
box. 


“Look!” he cried. “I cast these jewels 
into the sea. They belong down there.” 
And the box went hurtling over th 
precipice. 

That night at sunset they stood at the 
cliff again. Above the hill that sheltered 
their shack the sky was like cloth of silver 
patterned with crimson and orange. The 


sun had disappeared, but it sent out rays of 
gold and purple. Glaciers on mountain 


crests in the East gave back the glow, rose 
Mathers stood with 
his 


shadowed, like jacinth. 
the last 


shoulders 


ray of sunlight on head and 


It somehow gave to his dark, matted hait 
lustre. \ 
fron his 


a bronze radiance 


He 


appeared to 


stream rags. seemed trans- 


figured. 


He sudde nly had a feeling of boundless 


freedom. He was about to share in that 
vast brotherhood whose puny hands joined 
whirl the earth in a mightier orbit than 


mathematics can reckon. He was going to 
swim out with a life-line to a ship stranded 
on the reef. 

The two men hurled themsel\ 
cliff. 

“No, no. 


be the 


it means 


es down the 


You stay on shore, Hardy. I 
to go. Can't 
to to 


must one you 


doin’ 


guess 


what me get this 
thing?” 

As Mathers spoke a comber in a paroxysm 
ot 


spume with t 


rage broke over his feet in glacial green 
he contours of the great thrash 
ing wings of an albatross. 
With lightnings darting 

] 


plunged into the black wi 


from his eves he 
iters 


“Vou made me able to do this, mate,” he 


called back, “with your jewel shinin’ 
through your eves.” 
Not a soul on board was lost But the 


thwarted, jealous sea refused to give up the 

of Dan Mathers 
He went, wearing upon his soul a jewel 

like to that of Philip |! 


body 


lar dy. 








Curtains for Welcoming the Sunshine 


By 


f h ? S ummer Nesta Mackenzie 





koa check zephyr, wh . n \ 
\¢ pri 1 ) is little as 1 i ¢ 
| n | | 
h cl tur ( and n 
tre | n I | 
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the I tll t t 
alt \ i 
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uD a n ( 
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CURTAINS FOR THE SUMMER 





and difficult to wash. 
But tub-day may be 
ery long deferred if 
all curtains and_ fur- 
of this mate- 
rial are well brushed 


nishing 


once a_ week. The 
| curtains need not be 
; removed for this pur- 
pose. 3rush_ —-vigor- 
ously in all the folds 
{ and over the whole 
surface with one of 
the soft brushes sold 
for hats, and all the 
loose dust that sum 
met brings will be re 
| moved, Where win- 
dows tront on to a 


road with heavy moto1 





. ; H : se rat this eTroom oO 
Fig. 2.—The light, airy effect gained by combining patterned ain tnt groon =o 
cretonne and plain white net of the curtains should 


be done oftener, and 


experience is that a curtain only half then laundering will be a very occasional 
) the lower pane is ample. Anything matter indeed. 
merely tends to darken the room Cretonne ot a desien cal ulated to resist 
1 takes more material. fading and dirt has the disadvantage, espe 
Fig. 3 are shown the delightful) possi cially when there is a big range of window, 
ties, which few housewives seem to such as a bav, of sometimes looking a little 
ze, of ordinary white dress voile. for heavy for the bright months of the year. 
er curtainins When cut t at least ii 2 show a decorative and uncommon 
as wide again as the window) and wav of lightening the effect of the heavily 


m to a one-inch heading, it is most 
ful and fresh-looking. Voile) wears 
1] charmine filmy etiect 


the light, and is verv easily washed 


During the summer the question of fading 

st Important one for the average 
ere continual new urtains can 
afforded Sponge cloth, an ideal 
Weather material otherwise, like all 


abt soon goes dirtv and colour 





In streaks. For this reason it should 
be used in north rooms (where prim 
Veliow curtains VIVE a OW welcome 
n summer), and for the warm aspects 
pure white or Wi patterned 
11S are found to ry the only 





This applies not only to wind ee 

\ oO window turnish 
mut to curtains used in the Interior of 
, for hanging wardrobes or such 
es, for the sun penetrates mercilessly 


onne with a dark eround and a well 


Duted pattern wh h cover aln ost the 
ace will be found far the most 
able 
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Window 


al 





A view of Wimborne 


ternateiv, 





ot the rel 


from Eastbrook 


by 
inte! 


and valance 


e at all the 


shter and cooler re 
oo heavy a laundry 
\t a bie bay 


be 


hung strict 


rn and plain white, 


nost and the top 
oO as to hold to 
result. Pale 


t would be an ther 


t 
curtains, 
thy 


this , Which 
uur modern homes, 


k ot 


out net MW 


( and 


Let un 
have abolished the 
that hung to the 
much prettier and 

tt making them ju 
Me alae § 
0 of ten forget 
rials shrink notice 
t al t\ Pcssing 
n 1 v bare inch 


Minster 


just above the . 
ing shrunk in an unti 
Voile is quite as 
in this respect So 

do for thei 
stuff should be b 
an extra inch on ¢ 
like a child's ¢ < 
the knee \\ n 
first, but infinite 
tubbing 

Net curtains ( 
can be el hene | 
tom hem and bindin 
strip of harmonizin 
silk that will be ( 
ful. Shrunk 
suitable width let in 
frilled headin 

C)ne more 1! 
mention When 

eened ll a 
position o1 hick 
1 che ip ine 

slin, either | n 


the ¢ urtain hay 


en line 


ottender 














Quaint Lyme Regis 


Tramping 


Through Dorset 


T is probably true to say that there are 
no good walkers who do n love Down 
country. The high ridges of the Downs, 

ering such wondertul views, the alterna- 

tions from their austere reen heights to 
he she itere< ey ( a) trec and 
streams, it I he she Ft, 
smooth turf unde ne to 
endeal Down ne » uy . tr } 





ing. 

But it has often s lous thi 
Downland, to vagabond | who trudge 
from place to place n ly means 
Surrey and Sussex | hese e€ @X 

site ntles, b 1 adden 
for the walker, whose pl s spoilt b 
he dust fre ‘ ind the 1 
Pp itv in si ‘ ‘ n casua 
d I la n « ie vil ( ’ 

Of course the 


due to 
eir being so get-at-abl London; but 
even so ta a } ( } | he oo ¢€X 
lude all othe Down I I know 
(Wo intrepid women have joy 
fully exy red the tla smooth 
vreen | t Berkshire I nd Want 
fe, but these a< ed e from. beings 
t of reach of the sea | ea pris 
that no one ¢ \ \ n quaint 
ance sey 1 


I 
|) 
ban 
| 
orm 
1 
Do 
ase 
pany 
+} 
, 
t] 
| 
und 
Ale 
We ( 


Photochrom 


An Early Holiday Article 


is tramping possibilities 
Dorset 


By 
Agnes M. Miall 


of the long 


Downs, traversing almost 


county Close to the st a, SO that 
officious fence r hedge, e 
wild wholly tame, 
s irf cloaks the white cliff edge 
len Lhe \olmans came, 
Was here aea oO less dis 
walkin yuntry Holiday- 
» We uth and Swanage, 
s and Bridport, but on the 
ween these pla es even chars-a 
not penetrate, and for miles at a 
r 14 has lovely Dorset to 
1 practl al experience, sinc 
e pleasantest holidavs of mv life 
days that I spent walking through 
east to west. I want to give 
f that ] rimage, taken in con 
another woman whom I will call 
n, because our itinerary has stood 
{ be ( 1¢ out and the mis 
act should be avoided by othet 
n with a fundamental point—we 
| oOve»rn lke d ourselves By 
asuring of the map day by day 
te that we tramped a hundred 
in the t ind when to this 
.° train journeys to and from 
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ie eight days walking in comfort Phi ¢ two rat! 


nd several bathes and swims that we important point to be; n mind 


took an the di tramps, it will be seen vin the date ot a Dor tw king tour 
that the average was higher than is) wis Now for the itinerat \' e | dor 


} Dbabiv not excessive tor men lL am goin to pornt \ everal in 

So to anyone who is inspired to follow provements may be mad 1 st of it w 
our example and spend a delightful holiday certainly smooth the plannin f your 
tramping through Dorset, Vd say first of individual 


all take more than a week for it. Wi On the tirst da e entrained § fr 





pilgrimage 


had no time to allow ourselves a full da London to Brocket ;' Ni 
with no Walk i Ca oO e in the week, k ore and tretche I T 
\ h is what a tra ers ought to do. liminat wa on 1 | walk 
()n several day we Walked too tar tor cor the few miles to Lyn t . e€ We 

t t oO ‘ or t ‘ we ead interestin the night 

Sights tl lay i ( t ol path nd Day rl I lor 





tiner: I ar I I he t ip thr ] 
‘ I t i} it ie t I ele n ‘ Ne l 
: 
i { s t " t ri ri ot 


1) ‘ t ry ‘ na ‘ \ ‘ rancre . = &) 
n thie I ‘ ‘ tive ( 
‘ r r } NX « to ‘ } 
| ‘ n Il hire \ ‘ 
ia = ? , ' a . of : 


t IY T } n ' + e ‘ ‘ 
nl Kit too I ’ 
f \lso we 1 t eathe he Leegien, t4 , 
le week ! t ‘ le 1) I ve ‘ 
i ‘ fterr n, t | I n fror INIT 
! nvenience than a ‘ I ‘ . 4 








TRAMPING THROUGH DORSET 





there; the evening 
could then be given to 
sightseeing in this 
attractive little Roman 
town. 

The Amazon and I, 
however, being. still 
fresh and ambitious for 
new realms to conquer, 
set otl southwards 
from Wareham in the 
alternoon. Our des 
tination Was Corte 
Castle, only five miles 
away along the main 
road. But main reads 
are anathema to 
Walkers, and_ besides 


j 


a us 


the map had fille 





full of anticipation by 


marking, a mile or two 


The village, Photo away, Creech Barrow 
Photochrom 
Lulworth (035 feet). After 
spending all the morn 
ok us over a boring tew miles to the next ing in country very little above sea-level 
station, Broadlands Junction. Hlere we were there is a spot just outside Wareham where 
n delightful, open, heathy country, on the one is a few feet below), our eyes gleamed 
in road to Pools But since Poole is a at the prospect of a really high hill and 
lreadful bottle-neck to get out of, once view, 
ne is there, owing to the stretches of water We enjoyed this afternoon's pilgrimagt 
and marshes that surround it on all sides, so much that | advise other Dorset holiday 
decided to m it out So we made makers to be sure to include it, and will 
nstead tor Wareham, taking ai series of describe it in some detail 
s1d n ) Wal f Laitchett Matra \ mile and a half. otf the rather dull 
vers and Decoy Heath to Wareham. This high road to Corfe is soon traversed, then 
wt Down n ne 
: ri than tha 
a ( Dut 1 hat 
prettiness Ww n 
sal nd t ore pre 
n h rand 
I fartl we 
Warehi ha el in 
n Ro n Vis ail 





1 { or o 
mt Ne ed. It 
Us on ning 1 
( here { \\ i} 
ne; but for folk who 
I } 
i ) ake ( a eood 
al of tt »\W ly ‘ 
Mir 7 : 
. nd hained 
n tha nan 
! thin ite 
1 ( | dl , 
tse Phot 
nt } ' " An old shop 
sia erm tte E. Sta nd ’ 
in Lyme Regis 
n it Ware 
lor te nd This gives some idea of the hill—as lon is it is steep-—-which 
Ma and ee ! 


motorists view with becoming respect 


671 
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with sighs of thankfulne we turned off spent at Swanage, and the start mad fy 
into a side road on the right, just aftet there mext day \s, however, both of 
passing Stoborough, to Creech Heath and were Dorset lover who lad seen ( 
Iyvneham. Phis was a charmine by-road, Castle and Swanage ‘ ‘ we ' 
rather well wooded and almost destitute of this corne of the { Purbeck ; 
Village s, tor Creech Heath is t nv, and Ty ‘ gethei 

ham was tar beyond our plan \ mile or Krom Corte Castle € went southy 
more past Creech Heath the Barrow towers through Kingston, and then by a ro 
above Creech Gi inge and its woods It through Encombs there 1 i fine n 
Was a most welcome sight to us, this church by Street here nd Wn to 
isolated hill sticking up superbly from the at Chapman's Pool B didn 


low, flat country round. We didn't grudge for the bathing prospect n this 1 


the somewhat stiff scramble to its summit: 


( 208) ( S s ( 
the gorgeous view was tull reward. North patl We followed n¢ 
ward the eye ranges over the low heat out and climbing up ar wn in \ 
and pastures towards Salisbury Plain ! lent all the lot { Kimt 
southward we had our. tirst ight of the Cove, where lunch which we dt 
sea and the long, noble lines of the Down full brought from Corfe ( es 
Creech Barrow 1 > Mm tact. the first solitar particularly welcome 
outcropping ot the Downs as one approach Clitf walki | 1 walking 
from the north-east its fre ent uy an I and 
It didn’t take us long to get down to ade on a hot , we werer 
Church Knowle, on the outh de, and to « » inland to t 1) 
consume at the inn there the most deliciou at Steeple, whi 
tea of the whole tour \fterwards we went vestward all the after1 
easily along for we were ettin tired \ more pertee 
now) to dinner and bed at Corte Casth Below us, on on € \ 
Fourth Day People who want to go over the iwh road wine 
the ruins of the castle, and also to visit , n cat Be , 
Swanage, would do well to spend = tw ea-coast sparkled at ( 


nights at Corfe and take the intermediat far hor n And we er 


along Nine Barrow Down to Swan .) er ‘ ft 


day for sightseein and tor the tine walk on the | Dow! 


turning by tra Or the 4 t might 





Lulworth Ro KS 


at Oswald Bay 





TRAMPING THROUGH DORSET 





We turned seawards ; 
again at Last Lulworth, 
through quaint, LPee 
West Luiwo th, to the 

Vere Wi en 
ved oul Mist bathe 
and a late tea 

l must ontess 


by then we had rea \ 


had enough lor that 
la\ But al e Lul 
worths were tt the s¢ 
ttle Ccontretenips ion 





n nve Cs hianad ) 
he Wee liiadve INN a 
Kast Nnighton 
It’s a cna n Walk 
ere Irom ul Cove 


he Down bv an 


intrequented bridle 
nh into” the Vath ie 

c\ d. But I'n atraid 
t Were too cd Lo 





When we > bed that 
nig We ache s des 
ately al ( Lan | 
) 
his ar n in 
retrospect. hut eae | 
he time! Un 1 | 
v we did to h 
t nt\ Six thar 
» plus a a 
ae Cove. me 
nd the hea Anyone 
Wing jn foot 
teps Must Cl nly 
e that | 


hel VOT t Portland 
Gud Di Wn walk re Bow and Arrow 


; But de anage mehow not to | f1 ented by chars-a-bancs from Wey- 


7 ° 1 
CLE a I ne da n ea - mouth, 
sé most of the ntanarriiey . —- Weymouth. | the wavy, seemed = our 
too s 1] + } } » 
i » of i ! ‘ n: but natur biective. frot ere But it is a 
' , 
s mick 
ight be booked t har | rund in for trampers, in old clothes and 
tr 2 } } 
4 ve, ¢ a ( ‘ } er at Corfe vith ; ni of luggage, to avoid big 


we lO Cover the 1 oe rf ] hol “ay resort SO Wwe dec ided to strike 


ith 2 . 
h Day We made the 1 tal f not | re are tl weetest old-world villages 


, ! Kt ’ ) 
Ing a complete Pest, consequently this in thi part ot Dorset. Sutton Poy ntZ, 
W < ft . ¢ 1 ce 

as rather spoilt by vr faticue The through which we went that afternoon, is 


h Winfrith Newbureh and ne. Osmineton another \nd Upwey, with 


Chald , . 
Con acro his Down ‘ ntt il aint Wishine Wel % as omething ot 


te lay throu 


Osminot , } 
mington and Osmineton Mills—the the ime thatched rm Here the sight 


a delig ib ditt rather er of the railway was too much for our aching 
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legs, and we cravenl trained it into tentedly bv bvy-wavs wl we seldoy 
Dorset’ uunty town anything more m 
Sivth Day \ fine alk took 1 outh through Symond 
vestward over high Black Down to Abbot charch Canonicorum 
bury, another old-world village Iving a littl Dorset villages del 
inland from. the Chesil Ride This is clature », and acro thre rT! ¢ 


another good place for a long halt or an Valk of Mars 





ext d as its tropical gardens, famous Vootton Fitzpain I 
vannery and ruined abbey are all interest in double-barrelle 
ny, but we pursued our way along the Uplyme, and from ther 
Chesil Beach to Burton Bradstock. These three hundred feet. by t 
mile over rough hingle, bordered by lightful descent wl ] | 
dull marshes, soon became monotonous, and and the sea. Anot 
a better plan would be to make a Downland friends put us up 
round by P knowle and Swyre. We \We had to return 
ept that night at Bridport, three miles o folk with more ti 
1 Burton Bradstock \t West Bav, have an extra 
the coast part of Bridport, we had our best Lyme, with its q 
bathe from a eep beach, \ ch is ideal for ( bb or pier Ir 
mmet walk to Charn 
| ought to add her warning, if follow worth doin 


erefron Phe sea n eductive there } mul , 
na hot day. but it | in undertow tatal er n e (Lyi 
he m t Nt ence vute bein i 
‘ 
Seventh Day West of Bridport the lip alone tl clit 
nervy takes on t ixuriant Devon walk and, altl 
character rather than the more open sin ire, should not 
plicity of Dorset, and the walk from Brid a wild, woods 
to Lyme Regis, which was our day’ of earth often 
ress. a ove be tiful and = varied and | I 
en rT i 
\\ t } pat Ev pe q t Wie 
| village ' I n to th ( ul ve 
n tine ip ft » there t I plac 
>» Seatowr westward to clock \n 
e Devon coast rom Seatown, another Dorset wa 
«¢ hamlet e returned inland a mile t the station an I 
Chideock, on the main road to Lyme Reg RB 
But time did not pre and we had no take and ’ 
for n ids, ve tracked it n ould tramp t 
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A brilliant novel of the undying faithfulness of true love, Poet 
Susse x and in the Ch: innel Islands. A story of inte nse power In whic h se 7/6 
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THE TOILER 
IN THE FIELDS 
C byA. Stanley Llicg 


EAK sunshine ened faintly in 

thre a iu oTrass, Che three men 

ng the body found the going 

n ‘ the Crowden Bettie 

hard work, tor here the grasses were 

ne and in e portions turty, Low-flying 

ds a s the mountains were whirling 

ntastical n the lap cf a howling wind. 

a bleak afternoo rhe whine in the 

unne ine, nd it had an eerie 

t upon the white-faced figures strug 
ing towards the farm in the valley. 

The topne he ris in mmenced the 
long, undulating descent vards the house. 
The faint ww of an oil-lamp twinkled with 

ndlit f two wil ws, a slim girl 

! } the old-fashioned oaken 
‘ 1 he herine eloom, and 
f three pun elled a large 
th | tiny f 
P of the Mo n | noticed 
| \ n ft Hle told the 
r} tw I mull ha TK manace, he 
sald el <a t want her to ee the body 
( Iness, it awful! T don’t *°—he shud 
I ( . e |} 1 know how, 
le her. I don't | w what to sav: 
l n ) a le bled a few 
I ent is } ied up to the 
The laden en st bled alone 
behind |] Botl ere nervously 
tl ha ped Pettterew 
In the slow procession of the men_ th 
I sc! dan evil portent, 
when Pettigren drew near she called 
ld to her and held hit close to het 
H une eve were wide with 
n, he trembled, teat were on 
( 1 n i 1 jookineg her in 

tace, but she went straight to the point 
Jack,” sho ied aloud, pointing with a 

} } 
. Cre mn we Ce] 
( Oh. Ja k 


“His horse bol bolted,” Petticrew fought 
down a lump in his throat, “but there... 
The gir! started to run forward, grasping 


Gras} 
the child by the hand, but when het 
startled eves alighted on the lolling head o 
her husband she stopped. 

* (yh. Jack, Jae k, Jack.” she criec 
piteously. Pettigrew clenched his fists i 
agony. 

“Bring him in,” she called tremulously 
“bring him in to me. Bring him wm t 
le par 
The storm howled 


lows ina 


They carried him in. 
around the house, shook the wine 
frenzied mockery, and shrieked in the trees 
with derisive merriment. 

In the room above the wife sobbed and 

led wildly to the ld bodv of the man 


who had been all and everything t 


In the room below a little fellow of three 


pulled at the apron ol the white-faced ser 
vant. 

[ want some bread and jam Som 
bread an’ jan he reiterated insistent! 





hurch Crowden Bettie The wh 
there broken threa in the expan 
mn of m and set steadfastly to work 
achieve the end that had been the ide: 
of he n. In the grey hours of the earl 
morn she carried the milking pail to the 
motlev mob of cows. Down in the meadows 
c-he learned to steer a small, unwiel 
plough Her hands lost their soft whit 
velvet. her nails became broken and rough 


In the lone slopes that faced the southern 


un she helped to dig and plant and sow 
Her figure lost the slim, supple beauty 
Vor be H ( hat ! th k-s¢ ni ck 
Phe nti pink n¢ } ( oO hei cheel S 
( | nt ’ { I ul } | tan 
Buthe I | tl | ( 
mn th en the et \ f her h 
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proved her ma 


i ’ ; +} 
She drained ‘ 


drained She trap-ne 

yust as h ! | ne 

determination 

ive of ( den T 
Pett re ( 

kat Lie ne I 

plo h ine } 


with her | 1 
hav up the 
1 1] 


lar! nt e } | 

he rollin I 

ee 4] 

ead le Tt 
ned 

‘ ? ‘ 


} } 
Ss} } 
‘ te tor 
1 
‘ ¢ 
r 
} 
ity 
tar 


— 


\ 


THE TOILER IN THE FIELDS 


The toll in the fields a 





was now a great burden 
to her. Het body had 


st the stoc ky 1ines and 


here was a hint ot trailty 
in her figure. The need 


or a man to take the 
load Iron hei Weary 
shoulders was apparent, 
and in the village ot 
Crowden Bettie there was 
much animated = discus 
sion as to how young 
Nearle would take to the 
labours of the tarm. KF. 

the village of Crowden 
Bettie knew more ot the 
joings of William John 


Dunster Nearle than the 


ageing W1IdON al the 





<je 
( Lie g¢ had Nadie 1 
gentieman ot Bill 
\ irle, He Vas ene 
teous, polisher ble 
r intruded, was q ( <a 
hd eticient, a bi i - Wer 
tand a gay lad, was He met the aged Buffer Drawn by 
xeen on having an occa leading in three cows '"—p. 679 sal castes 
1 sove n ’ | 
and was of eenial, nny tempera “AV hy 
But he was exce ‘ eltish an * Because Billy,” she smiled sadly, “your 
1no wish to be a farmer, did not intend college expenses and fees were so heavy 
atarmer, and turned an inditlerent eat that it has swallowed up most of what little 
his mother’s agitated ay peal to carry on money | had in the bank.” } 
labours she had started The decisive “Well, then "—eagerly—‘“ sell a part of 
lew was painful to both of them. The the farm. You know, mater, motors abso | 
ld not wish to wound h ther: but lutely cannot tail.” In his impetuous eaget 
w suffered intens luring a heated ness he hurried to her chair. “ Why, in less 
ssion than five vears we would be turning over 
It is no d, mater.” he turned to het ten times what vou do down here. And 
h his hands held slightly { rward, “lam with half the labour.” 
f the tart I do not love the farm, nor The mother ooked with moist eves at 
Inquen hable ste) h of the far ; There the excited face of her son. Her hope Sy he 
oh money in land. J now there isn't.” ambitions, her ideals of the vears of toil in 
He stamped his foot insistently. It was an the fields were ground to less than dust by 
racteristi ‘The thine of the future the ardent zeal of her boy for some mythical 
the internal combustion eneine. Down thine bevond her ken \ few tears fell 
rein Crowden Bettie vou are out of touch from. sheer disappointment, Billy kissed 
th everything. There is a man at colle them away in a surge of real tenderness, 
hose father is eoin » start him in a He felt a growing affection for his drab 
t business in. Goldsea It a creat mother . . . but during his waking hours 
rclal town w hoa fut ‘ I want 1 the b ne and sellin vt vs was the motit 
Into partn | t hy But | weet of | thoughts and the uidine line of his 
the mil , 
| pr ae hy it ! 1 trav Phe do ld he 1 easured herd of 
part of the ¢ Guern the land down by the river, and 
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the meadows where the rich harvests of hay way, but not substantial headway 
had been garnered sent No money to his mother, Hy r 
Billy Nearle became a business man in eu He tound it e were 
the mad whirl of competition in the distant who, without the advantage of a 
town of Goldsea. The widow worked alone training, were sharper of acumen than } 
imid the grey environment of her isolation his partner, amd much of the business 
iler days were brightened by the occasional he tondly imagined should have 
visits of her son, who would bear down way wenttothe very men for whom he 
abruptly from the village and would walk frank and biased contempt. Within 
of ten years he was forced t ike a 
financial call upon his ther The 
became his sheet anchor. He knew 
labours of his mother ha de 
perous, and he felt no quah n dy 
upon her purse at time en he 


aire need, 


He and his partner at the end of 


had tired tf the whole ness 
gathe { f 
and even M N I ( 
ty | 
- and < n B ) t 
r¢ na ne 
they were force r el 
e and |} } « 


‘ 
‘ wes i as 
ae forced t ( 

the pre t 
t; ' ty; e ele 
en eaten 
aS at } ss f 
n 
I} I 
° 1 Ny ) 
n f 
' } } n 
* He buried his burning head in her ] le sis ies 
lap. “Oh, mother!" he cried “'"—p. 680 sila the rot ’ 1] 
thei I é 

out in ‘ hea ay Y 

he. ° ) t ba ] 

died eart? hin nec} t} } | eve 
His ar | I henomen: ‘ tures of the I 

Tor re r n ¢ ne ng iSse f } nt! 

ind t he nd } } } ke 

ner pre er yn} thei iva th , he det« t f 

illowed tl | | 1 | ith rH 

be ius I I n ! | wl } ney 

thead of B n I he | er 
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on the farm. 


ture of the future 


His mind wove a happy pt 


Ill 


NEARLE arrived at ( rowden Jette in the 
late afternoon. to the house 


told that his 


He hurried up 


ina slight drizzle and was 


mother was working in the fields His 
heart warmed to her, and he hastened out 
to take her frail figure into his arms and 
to tell her that at last he had come back 


that had been his 
and he 


to work the sol father’s. 


good whistled with 


The air was 
happiness at the resiliency of the 


He met the aged Buffer 


springy 
orass. leading in 


Thev wert ancient ani 


troubled doubt 


three cows. rathe 


mals, and for a moment a 
entered the invader’s mind. 
“Ts my 
called to 
“We ‘aven't got th’ big meadow 
said Buffer, “nor any of th’ 
fin’ Mrs. Nearle over von by th’ road.” 
Nearle hurried on in the fading light. In 


figure of 


mother in the big meadow 2?” he 
Suffer. 
naw,” 


Ye'll 


others. 


the distance he saw the stooping 


his mother 


arrving two laden baskets. 
She was climbing the up s e, and her pace 
vas slow He noticed with a pang of re 


wrse that she had to rest every fifty vards 


neure Was sadly be t 





in if forward. 
1e hair peeping beneath a cheap hat was 
vhite, her feet were clad in common boots 
ith wood s le Che ld f re tottered 
slowly forward Her as heavy and 





she concentrated on what she was doing. 
to fold this 


to his arms, to kiss her tired 


I inh ith a growing pty 
nd shame Phere \ » Little eft of her. 
she was so pathetic and lone o obviously 
weary. Her clothir Is he cheapest, 


and for the first time Nearle began to 


realize that he had reduced | » something 
I far re ved trom poverty 

\ lump formed in his throat as he watched 
her totter onward and he was about to 


vard when, in the hope ot easter 


td woman turned from the field 





. 1 Lan opening in the hedge into 
the road. 

Nearle called to her in frenzied shout 
Her ears were dulled with age The violent 
hooting of a horrified car driver had no 
elect, and the wifthy movine vehicle tossed 
the drab bod to one ide like a stick Het 
baskets fell awry in the road, the cat 


tremblin driver ran 


hack 


cross the field, leaped = the 





hedge. On the roadside a crumpled figure 


in faded black garments was being raised 


Nearle 
e victim to the side of the 
road He propped het 


by the driver assisted 


him to 


of the cai 
remove i 


head up with his 
knee, tenderly 1 


oved a ll 


actured arm and 
with 

The marred 
with deep furrows, the hair at the edges of 
the head was white and 


looked down tense anxiety into the 


careworn face. forehead was 


thin, and the whole 


face was drawn and pitiful from the ravage 
ot years of labour, anxiety~ and 


sorrow, 
The 


a dangerous 


nose was broken, blood streamed from 


The 
ked up a cheap, much 
but when he held it out Nearle 
astonished man 


gash across her eves. 


shaken motorist pi 
worn bonnet; 
turned on the with a fero 


cious snarl and an incoherent flow of abuse. 
<Jeo 


hospital in the 


The 


could 


little near-by 
with the 


lady. It 


town 
not cope adequately facial 
injuries of the old 

but bluntly explained to 
treati 


was quietly 
Nearle that expert 
vent in a London hospital was essen- 


tial It was further intimated that such an 


operation would not only be of a prolonged 
nature, but entail a considerable 
finan Nearle was moved nearly 


to tears. All the good in his 


would 
ial outlay. 


nature—and 


there was good in him—became uppermost. 


He was elad that the bulk of his £200 was 


‘Send other to I ondon,” he told the 
house surgeon. “Send her at once. Tell 
them to do everything in their power fot 


her. No matte! wha 


the expense may 


He was permitted to visit his mother once 


or twice betore she Was sent on to Lor don. 
Ili visits did her good The knowledge 
that he had returned to the old farm afforded 


mental relief, and it was apparent 


from the creeping of hope into her face that 


she felt that the future held bright prospects 


for he It was a potent incentive to the 
resto on of health 

During the manv weeks his mother was 
way Nearle struge a dsthe muddied 
earths He unearthed her treasured secrets 
Irom Butter. He di veered all her modest 
ambit for the improvement of what was 
lett of the fart and he slaved from early 

} 


morn and after dark to attempt to achieve 


rs before she re turned 


He gained courage trom the happy NnTOoI 
mation that the operation on his mother’s 
eve had been conside d wholly successful 


needed was a patience 
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unt ’ ymplete re had been mad M Ne e | I | . 
before pr sion 1 en 1 , himeelf with t 
in to e fa \\ n he 
| ited a ne \ ol ne hie } 
as ince ft he | vl h 1 The ot ‘ 
the WOTK tl it } oe hope es a t Nhe 
tion to pert Lhe eeded admirably he rime 
With what small s he felt he could | Lie iv ( te ! 
( of the api | that would emain rte the air f } 
his mother’s expenses had been paid he er ) 
hased a ple of Cuerns¢ Hie d 
it with 1 h inward en ent, tl 1] l 
chuckling and happv anticipation of | ) I ( 
mother’s startled ejacul n of delight Ne 
of all mi iis the ‘ hite | 1] t 
Guernsey had been |} ( er en \ 
when all her world h eC! n | ( 
Wher it last he rece ; ti ereat new } 
tro the ho pita hat | the ( | | 
panied by a nurse, w bart e at the fa 1 | 
on the second day f the win week, ! [ 
he with Buffer cleverly staged the surpris« Hust Yo 
scenes. The Guern were placed in a ev 
mall field ne: t the { At first he was ] 
‘ing to pretend tl hey had stray n Hy r F 
then after that ensational Surprise he Mi 
was going to take he over the far Sl} } 
and then she would see methine ! He vour s] t 
nt to chuckl ‘ ht in | ay 1 
ee ee \\ 
\ ' 
>)? 
hy Guert 
Mrs. Nearle arrived at the fa of Crow ; ' d 
den Bettie it n ¢ i n the ; in 1 ( 
of Monday Her son had the e al hen h I 
fully prepared ar 1 frail old 1 He | 
| in | ‘ \ ne tax are nad | } 
up before the far: He dsher () : 
with a wa | | ht to he sy c ' 
eyes The nurse ed n id ft . | 
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| Fines Tat MATER Faith and 


| By Rev Arthur Pringle Experience 
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NE of the great “notes” of presen it must also give us truth to grow into as 
dav religion is tl it lays on our lives develop and expand. 











experience Instead of the appeal to If we follow up this double line of thought, 
horitvy and th lemand for meek un \\ ll find how exactly it fits in with 
reasoning a ptance that ised to be the what was actually the method ot Christ. 
ll-mark of the religious teacher, we have For, when one comes to think of it, it is a 
1e appea eason | ( Of course, fact that, as Christ first talks to us, we can 
there are still many churches and individuals understand everything, or nearly everything, 
it cling to the older method; but to in- that He says The toundation of His ap 
easing num of thoughtful people it is peal is to ou ymmon sense, to what experi- 
er for rejoicing that religion is being ence and instinct tell us must be true; and, 
oug t into » and put to the indeed, it is the homely evervday ring of 
st of eve 1 eX n His words that first makes us stop to listen 
In the end, even 1 t lL and the hesitat to them 
lw W find it th the b ling tha 
1 happen; for if re mn is to help Not for Mere Argument 
jinarv men and wome ! nswer to Thus all the best things, the things that 
ts of | as they know , and must most matter, are not argued about. The 
ke a respon nth earts and minds just fall quietly into their place. He asks us 
Whatever the denomination t which they to take t for granted that God is good, iI 
th eed to wh thev subscribe, only because we at our best are good; that 
ers Who would eain aring in owt ing kind and unselfish is better than say 
time cannot afford t et r message on ing, “Lord, Lord”; and that the great | 
e dogma or trad I Th must pay future life, about which we cannot help | 
e and more heed to the pes and fears, wondering, wi be better than all our 
eelin nd n iin man, im nines t were not so, I would 
Ve 1 vou \ll this is based on what 
Building on What We Know mu may call healthy humen instinct and 
B vh { : a4 Is to be i} Xpes lence vhat we feel is true and 
mented \tt il] lil man cx cought to e true lt s a tine be ginning, 
( urs and min 5 fainly 4 ind, even if we went no further, 1t provides 
ted; it leaves m; t nexplored, us with a good working faith, lifting from 
bilitie intested Unless we are us anxieties and forebodines that otherwise 
| self-satisfied, we now only too might w y us to the end of the day. Even 
I t mu \ lave Not tha Ve \\ 1 a great boon; 
I I cx ( ‘ ve not ve \ have me many ~ them 
. troup \nd i 4 mcd, it when we iV neith eneth nor heart to 
1 reposte j any belte mountin p> wit Wines ( even rul 
t hing ( Ise it ed to be o nin when must be walkin yy nothing 
i t t ‘ and we ( lad to teet upon 
' ‘ \ ‘ i pla 1 1 id ft nho « broken 
' 7 | N erthele i fn S t Is 
nmon ‘ tw ' 1 nin 1 ‘ not ente ! 
Pleads u Y ‘ ‘ norealm nto t tha n isp unicss w 
th. - Real satisfvir ‘ nm mu-t not ‘ e that there is also truth ahead, int 
y give us truth to li y here and now, which we have to grow, and which only our 
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burthe Ss < t ) t t 1 na ‘ ( t } 
is to under nd. H yur atta he e; make 1 
ment and trus n h ire ean fires 1 \ 
evident as i ‘ woken, Christ nd lf-conque fi 
} eeds to s th ¢ meaning is edulity Ie t 
» far bevond ' time bein v ) ha prize! 
ire left in | ind wond vy ve vonder, we d 
Ther \ | oO ir ta 
be understood now 1 yu it have been 
selves, and o nd eve n kven But, meanwhile 
f Is W ‘ ‘ ned < i 1 
Savou n ( | i a. %. we Mla n I l 
possibile L bel ntil at ve 
sible Havin ) (aod | ( m that X 
k vt Y 1 ‘ ca t lar 1 w | 
Him still n , incredib t ive 
v ls that ly He kn kingd 
to be ie ( t 
tual ex] 
The Impossible Becomes the lles | ¥ 
Certain and « ensation 
When ou pirit Xp nee 1 lrean ive 
enough { h ! (aod n 
taintie ( te Loft ( 
foundation " | n 
nmon { t I 
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“im | 
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Ode 


this matter; but it is equally applicable to 
tne darker side For much of the “truth 
ahead” of which Christ speaks is so for 
bidding as to be incredible. Just as the best 
things seemed too good to be true, so these 
other things seem too bad to be true. Recall 
one or two instances Is it realiv so, that 
we must “lose” our lives if we are ever to 
“find” them? Can 
breaking bereavement ever be 
“blessed” by any 
Can pain and trouble really be the avenue 


‘mourning “*—heart 
made 
conceivable comfort ? 


to experiences that are more than worth so 
rough a journey ¢ 
So, indeed, says Christ, with calm assur 
ance. He gives no co intenance to the idea 
still held with strange tenacity by many 
people—that the good life ought to be un- 
should spell 


prosperity. It is not so in life as we know 


ul 


troubled, that righteous ess 


it: nor, and this is the significant point, is 
it so in life as Christ wants it to be. He 
deliberately prepares His followers for hard 
ship and suffering, an 1, as deliberately, He 
tells them that these things are not their 


3] 


enemy but their friend. “Blessed are ve 
when...” the very things happen to you 
which it is most natural to shun, 


A Morbid Notion 
We must, however, be quite clear that 
when Christ thus speaks He is not sanction 
the morbid, irreligious notion that pain 


5 ’ a t 

for pain’s sake is good; that, for some in 
tutable reason, God in His dealings with 
His children loves darkness rather than 
light. Christ is only preparing us to meei 


the worst by telling us that it often holds 


th 


he clue to the best: and that, if we only 


ace the dark days with faith and grit, we 
shall win what all the warmth and light of 
summer could never give us 

And this also we shall learn by degrees, 
unnatural forcing of our minds 
\t present, and until we have had time to 


ve up to and into the truth that, as it Tie 


ahead, looks so forbidding and incredible, 
‘e are not to be blamed if to us jov is yoy 
nd sorrow is sorrow: and w are only 


man il we ray to have the one and to be 


spared the other rain experience 
will be the ints rpreter; and one day, when 
the time is ripe, we shall gratefully under- 


stand many things which, when Christ first 


a 

Mad them to us, were so unwelcome and 
nbelievabl] 

[ have tried to put th ’ hat each 
Face in eal f eture 


THINGS THAT MATTER 





according to his own circumstances. And a 
little reflection will reveal how closely I 
have, all the while, been touching one of 
the outstanding features of modern thought. 
The advance of science, particularly, of 
course, In such a development as “ wire- 
with the 


phenomena of psycho-analvsis and auto-sug- 


less’; the teaching of psychology, 
gestion; and, indeed, th» whole atmosphere 
of the time; all these are putting us, as it 
Were, on tiptoe, in an attitude of expect- 
ency. In the’ world of affairs and in the 
world of thought there is a widespread feel- 
ing that anything may happen, and that it is 
truest wisdom to keep an alert and open 
mind 


Throw the Windows Open 


Such a mood is all to the good; for it is 


t 
realize that 
“there are more things in heaven and earth 
than aye 


always healthy to be made t 
dreamt of in our philosophy.” 
Neither the narrow theologian nor the, per- 
haps, in his way, equally narrow sceptic has 
any excuse for closing his mind to what is 
beyond his. own outlook and experience. 
We all have certain beliefs and convictions 
by which we live, and which no change or 
while we thus 
house our faith has 


built, let us throw the windows wide open, 


upheaval can shake. But, 
dwell happily in. the 
so that the breezes of fresh thought and the 
light of new revelation may lend richness 


and variety to our store ot experience, 


se 

The Quotation 
Lhe he st part of on "s life Is th: pertorim- 
\2l higher 


sentiments til 


ance Of one "s daly Tuties 
motives, tdeals, conceptions, 
aman are of no account tf they do not come 
down and strengthen him for the better dis 
( the duties which devolve upon 


ordinary attar t lite \NON 


sje 
THE PRAYER 
E thank Thee, O Father, for the simple 
things of our faith which we can under- 
stand and which give us help and strength for 
daily living. We bless Thee, also, for the larget 
truth which is ready to come to us when we are 
ready to receive it, and which will give us new 
visions of the world in which we live and of the 
possibilities that lie within us. Rejoicing in 
what we know, mav we ever be eager for that 
which passeth knowledge, and so grow better 


and stronger. 
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The boy Livingstone and his Grandfather 


In the Footsteps The Wonderful Film Story of 


Africa’s Greatest Hero 


of Livingstone By Brian Fauntley 


l was certainly a happy lea to record, has been no attempt t ecure “stunt” pic- 
by means of the cinema camera, the Lure rr any striving after sensational effects 
thrilling and = soul-st n storv. of on the plea that that is what the British 


David Livingstone He was not onlv a publ want Rather the aim has been to 


sfeat Missionary and one of the most daring give an accurate and realistic portrayal by 
’ xplorers the world ha known, but the means of the moving picture of our hero’ 
knowleged hero of the Da Continent journeys and work in carrying the Word to 
| Not least, ne Was a staun ment of the ti black tribes n the heart of the vast 
ave trade, and many of h ou neys were continent of Africa, True, his narrow e 
‘ : ; 
indertaken with a view to opening up trade capes from death, the dangers and difficul 
utes into the interior of Africa as a means ties of travel in the African swamps, jungle 
{thwarting the slave raid and forest are realistically shown, but they 
Unfortunately. howev: , 50 many films ol are not exaggerated or overdrawn, 
Ss character are inclined to be fore¢ 1, ob We all know the story of Livingstone’s 
lous make-hy lieve lackin rip and in barrow escape from a lion how he was out 


‘piration, This cannot be said of Mr. M. A. hunting, and before he could get his rifle 
Vetherell’s = produ tion yf Livinestone n position a lion suddenly sprang upon him 
a | t I " In } : 


i presents the life of the eat mission and bore him to the ground, se! idusly in- 
loctor in a most realistic manner from juring his arm and shoulder. In this film 
Syhood days in Scot and to his death we see the doctor with raised rifle in the 
ural at Westminster Abbey There bush confront a l , and the next 
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ni the rea east springing through th film portrayal, and for ten yea 

the ail Mr. Wetherell, who acts the part more he had been trving to put his Bee 
of Livingstone, told me that it took him nto a practical footing. It has wailed 
six months to secure that picture He expenditure of over £40 and to nah 
wanted to portray the scene faithfully--a th \frican portion of the film oleae 
lion in the very act of springing upon him pecial expedition, armed with the necessa 
It was necessary, of Murse, to surround one movie” apparatus, travelled clos ur 
and drive it towards him, and an army of 25,000 miles. It followed, as far as aid 
five hundred natives were engaged for this the actual route of Livingstone’s arn 
purpose. Then the camera had to be con th this difference, however, that in ¢ 
cealed in nearby bushes, and the hunter had southern and more settled portions of t 
to wait tili the beast was actually in the country the railwa > been availab 
air before he could fire And if his shot vhere Livingstone wa mpelled to us 
failed to pierce brain or heart it meant a cumbrous, slow-moving ox-wagon, witl 
terrible accident But Mr. Wetherell is a maximum speed of about two miles an} 
big-game hunter and a dead shot, so he In the wilder part Central Africa 
brought the animal down at his very feet Nvassaland and Tanganvik it travelle 

Mi Wetherell know \frica well, and Livingstone did, n foot, vering some 
has farmed extensively in Northern Rho 1,200 miles in th 
desia. These are essential qualifications in The film open th D d Livingstone 
the making of such a film. But Mr a bov living with his parents in the 
Wetherell’s success in turning out such a village of Blantvre, near Glasgow TI 
commendable vet enterprising production were very poor, and at ten find our 
rather lies in the fact that he is a ereat at work in the mills He was studious, 
lover and admirer of Livingstone, He was his evenings were spent in reading or at 
is hero as a boy, and has remained his hero night schools Littl ttle a ¢ 
ever since. He told me that it had been a piritual change con \ lim, 
lifelong ambition with him to undertake decides to become a= missionat 





Darkest Africa 


Livingstone, when a young man, hearin y of the opportunities afforded by 
resolves to devote his life to missionary and medical work there 


ORS 








ee 
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The meeting of Livingstone and Mary Moffat (his future wife) 


] 


medicine, and offers himself to the 
Missionary Society for 


London 
service in China. 

Then came the Opium War, 

China to missionaries 

time. Meanwhile 


Wit h closed 
considerable 
Livingstone heard Dr. 
Moffat, who was then home on leave from 
lis African mission, 
stirred by the story 


lor a 


lecture, and was so 
y he told of the Dark Con- 
tinent that he made up his mind there and 
then to forsake the idea of going to China, 
and take up missionary work in Africa. 
On December ‘, 


\frica, landine ev 


embarked for 
Bay, 
vhence he proceeded overland to Kuruman, 
n the 


is 40, he 





ntually at Algoa 


Bechuana territorv, where Dr. 


M fat’ s he rdaquarte \\ ( -iItuat | Hle 


stayed here two vears, making excursions 


to the neighbouring territories and master- 


NY Many of the native toneue He then 
Pushed on northward to found new mission 
ary Stations, in 
»} 


Which work he wa 


SUCCEeSS- 


It was while on these journevs that he 


ad an encounts With a lion, whieh nearly 


Mthim his die So bad was he 


inauled 


at he wa ent back to Ku ran, Where 
Was nursed b to health by Dr. Moffat’ 
est daughter, M, no he married 
‘ue proved a great help to him, and 
With him constanth ! nearly ten 


She accompanied him on many of 
his journeys, enduring great hardships so 


yeal — 


that she could be near him. 

She and her four children ventured with 
him across the great Kalahari Desert, the 
“Sahara” of South Africa, vividly illus 
trated in the film. Livingstone was in search 


of a mysterious lake mentioned by the 
natives Although this great desert is one 
of the most deadly spots on the face of the 


found it inhabited by hardy 


bushmen, who hunted with poisoned arrows, 


g lobe, they 


d whose “water bottles” were ostrich 
and n 


epys, vhich were tilled with the precious 
liq id drawn up by suction from damp 
patches ot and through hollow reeds 

The t | 


ellers suffered greatly in crossing 


this d t through want of water, while the 
heat Was intense, the ie nome registe 

Ine 120 degrees | 1 duri 24 the midda\ 
hours. Then insect pests, in the way of 
scorpion nakes, big centipedes and hordes 
of m toe did n add to their com 
{ In | liarv Livinestone records how 
hy ‘ hil lren were » cove ed with mos 
( to bites that not a square inch of whol 
KH ; » be found their bodte But 
t} { on until thev st k a salt-pan 

) effect nve 1 into 
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very image of a rippling lake, reflecting At last the worn-out and ex 
shady trees. Cattle, dogs and even the travellers had to turn back be: 
Hottentot drivers ran off towards it, com- ravages of the tsetse fly, which k 
pletely deceived. After enduring great nearly all their transport anima 
hardships the Yonga River was _ reached then, to crown their n tun 
Here they iound elephants in prodigious whole of the party 

numbers. So little was ivory then valued — himself, had a taste of that Af 

that several tusks were seen rotting in the malarial fever. | 


skulls of animals that had been killed himself in the han 
while ten large tusks were purchased | 

of the party for a musket worth thirteen ecret remedy fot 
shillings. It was on t 

Livingstone discovered Lake Ngamu, the woods till he felt | | 





On a h the | , ton en 
T¢ ms ( \ a . ’ 10 | + ) 
trying march t nse , f ar a ; nivel 
marshe . e t ited-ed | | ‘ i het 
cuts the hand of tl ‘ spe need ona , verac 
a knife, and where ; n ; , 1ssion 
pi jou . { i] zed 

en, ! nh bUubDIEt " theo ve p 
poisonin ! 1b | lly ¢ 
high reeds, ell ' - the \ 
in perspiration the t ffi er h t ) 
irresistibly t tir ( ‘ 
mosquitoes.” dnt d¢ ny a savag 

















Retracing his steps 
scain northward, hi 
soon struck new and 


nexplored territory, 





vhere dwelt strange 
bes, possessing ~till 
ranger manners and 
f stoms. Being the 
s in they 
d seen, many olf the 


he ld ree 


. ni eptions 
n his honour. King 
Shinte did so, and 

yusands flocked to 
see the white stranger, 
whom, they declared, 
ame of a Trace that 
ived in the sea—a 
regular merman, 





whose straightness of 


hair, they said, was 


jue to the sea-water. 


By path and by riv 
neyed on, makine care 
i geographical observatic 


too Weak to move with 
was a born explores 


his work is evidenced 


eS Sa 


a 


Livingstone, in ¢ 


and 


IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF LIVINGSTONE 








‘Master, a white 


er, Livingstone jour 
and 


tronomical 


ms,cecven when almos 
fever. That the man 
most thor 


ugh in 


when tated that 








In the slave market 


tel the 


689 


man has come!" Livingstone hears of 
Stanley's approach 

later explorers found everything he noted 

to be correct, and his maps reliable and 

accurate \s he neared the coast the 


should really have been more 


triendly than those dwelling farther inland, 
were found to be the reverse Yet one can 
lot oa togethet blame 


them, for their vi 


] 
lages had been raided, 


and their young men 
and women carried off 


The 


were 


} 


Vv slave dealers. 
slave raiders 
vingstone’s 


and 


always I 
bitterest enemies, 


in worked harder 


no 
for the suppression of 
this horrible — traffic 


than he. 
The 


now vave 


( hiefs 
Doc tor 


various 
the 


and his party a lot of 
trouble, and_= on 
several occasions it 


woked as if the expe 


dition would have to 
be abandoned. In 
deed, the marvel is 
that the _ travellers 
managed to win theit 
way through it all. 


They were refused the 


assistance of guides to 
them 


onduct from 


one village to another, 


which meant that they 
—— frequently lost their 
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way in the bush or got stranded in the fever 


~ 





breeding marshes. Other tribes took thei 
transport animals from them, and also thet 
tores, and left them absolutely starving 
Others, again, openly attacked them, and it 
was only by pluck and coolness on the part 


| 
of their leader that they finally escaped 


1 
Hastily-erected stockades had to be run up, 
in which thev were besieged fo1 days at a 
time, invariably escaping by icrawling 
through their enemies’ ranks in the { 
of night. At last, more dead than 
the little party reached Loanda, on the 
Atlantic coast, in Angola, where the ex 


plorer was tenderly nursed back to health 





Hardly had Livingstone recovered than 
he again plunged into the unknown He 
found the source of the Zambesi, one of 


Africa’s longest rivers, and, descending this 
stream, discovered the wonderful Victoria 


Falls, of which some magnificent views are 


hown. They 
in the world. 


their existence, 


iver there wa 


Livingstone wa 


mensity and g1 
vaunted Fa'ls 
180 feet, those 


Oo! over 400 teet 


as wide. 


prostrated wit] 
on the Indian 
Africa, thus h 


trom wesc to e: 


ande 
\ 
Oo \ 
on 
WN 
t, Ww 
lown 
1 ie 


O 





so Since he lef 

previously he had 
11,000 miles, and f 
tidings of his famil 
world. Durine tl 


spent in Africa 
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Living tol 
As soon as he Was \t n ivh Livi S 
stone again set his tace inland, only to dis 
‘pr + } tt } 
over, to his bitter disappoit nt, that the 


slave traders, hasteniny to take advantage 


\ 
the new oO}; 
i 


enings wh 1 he had an 
nounced to the world, had pu 1 trom both 
es into the very centre le Continent, 


turning 


the whole basin of the Nv 
Shire into a 


and 
their in 


Vassa 
hunting 


tamous trath When Une 


, CXPlOre ascends ] 
if latter river ie found vi lages burned, 
ops dest: ved, and smoulder rpses ol 

dying negroes, many of them w ith their 
necks still wedged in the cruel, wooden 
lave-voke Two or three vears of raidine 

1 inte thal wars had laid waste one of 
€ Taire listricts of At t 

In orde facilitate his work, Livingstone 

At out from Eneland a | draught 

me at went up th Zamb with . 

0 2 h narance lhe than a 

» and ended its care tiling down 

mn the ‘ ved He also attempted to 

L \ j hen s there ¢ 
xy i | ; \ 
Governn ; p sirwekels 


The End 





liscovered on his knees by his servant Susi. 


refusing permission 


yr the steamer to opel 


ate upon the Zambesi, Livingstone, with the 
help of only two men, steered the tiny cratt 
Indian Ocean to 


Bombay, where he managed to dispose of it 


himself across the broad 


It was shortly after this that the gallant 
Doctor, whose name had become a house 
hold word throughout England and_ the 


civilized world, lost his wife; and after lay 
ing her to rest in a lonely grave upon the 
shores of the Zambesi, Livingstone started 


and | 


myest 


entirely at his 


last journey, unde 


expens 


upon his 


taken almost own 


{ 


Rovuma on foot, he reached 


As ending the 
rossed, discovering 


Lake Nyassa, ; 


important lakes to the east of Moero at 


which he « 
the 
afuents, and visiting 


\rabs 


Bangweolo and then 


Lake Tanganyika with a party of 


At Ujiji he had the annoyance of finding 
that the stores, which were to have been 
sent thither from Zanzibar to form a reserve 


depot, had been plundered on the ad 
Disappointed, but not discouraged, he 
rl ? 
, { eee Le 
I Vitti ct mie ana ‘ l vel ) 
me months lat ned to Ujiji, th 
m1 eno } ¢ , and a mere 
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Five years had now passed, the civilized loyal little band of blacks built him a ro 
world had heard nothing of the explorer, hut and put him to bed. The early part 
and Sir—then Mr.—H. M. Stanley was sent the night passed off quictly, but at four jp 
out to find him. Stanley left Zanzibar with the morning his servant found him kne 


a following of 192 men, but did not reach ai his bedside, with his head buried in 


Ujiji till a vear later, having been laid low hands upon the pillow. His diary lay} 
, : y lay t 
with a severe attack of fever on the way. him, with his last few added lines 


Stanley has given a most graphic account him, too, lay his Bible, his constant , 
of his meeting with Livingstone in the heart panion, and_ th ruide for h 


nis 
of Africa: through all his travels. The great mi 
“As I advanced slow!y towards him... I ary hero had gone on his last journey, 
noticed he was pale, looked wearied, had a Then followed the most wi nderful th 
grey beard, wore a bluish cap with a faded of all, to my mind—the affection shown t 
gold band round it, and had on a red- his memory by these people we tern 
sleeved waistcoat and grey twee trousers. ages. They took out his heart, an 
With outward calm 1 said, ‘Dr. Livineg- it under the mvula tree where his b 
stone, I presume?’” This historic meeting last rested, for as the ch f the tril 
of Livingstone and Stanley in Central “His heart will not 1 ny b 
Africa is most graphically portrayed. Africa, the country of his cl nd 
But Livingstone refused to return, and re- tion.” His body thev eml l, an 
fitted and reprovisioned by the stores that it amid great difficult n to Z 
Stanley carried, he once more set out on hi a journey which o pied mn 
lonely trail; but the spirit is mightier than ‘The remains were br ht hom 
the frail bod: Stru ne manfully on, he ship, and finally laid 1 stin W 


collapsed and had to be carried, and his \bbey. 





Bringing the body of the reat Ilero to the coast 
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EYES AND EARS 


ried A Novel Question acknowledge cinematograph 


pel 


nar, HICH is the more moral. the more frmance is as truly a marvellous result of 
th sai au abc ieiin the eve or Scientific achievement Yet the method of 
are pe ; exploitation has been startlingly different in 


} 
+ 








oe ae 
This rather novel question is raised by re EM Seawas 
two remarkable developments of our times— Most of us remember the coming of “the 
two developments which I do not remember — P!¢tres. From the very first the industry 
pa ae Ea phesied which are Seems to have been the Cinderella of the 
i ld ‘ pat piv yaa ~s Ai ‘ i « ions 
’ . “1 I~el t \ | } nhp 1} y me 
Sle Hi profound influence on the  #™ semen world. 1 remember seeing some 
— a rdin vo n and woman of to ot Ccaritest films a Maskelyne and De 
or th a ‘ I t ene - 
and t I re we ourse. to Vants., here, at least, they were respect 
< 1 [ oO I ( ) a Ss’. ‘ 
] ’ Past 1 tha a } lay 
e cinema and broadcastin Phe peopl able and proper. But most of the ean y films 
f the Victorian era had no forethoucht of were Vulgar if not actually indecent. No 
i i ! i i ) i | ait i} i ’ 
Daan ig P i eal eg ee body took the invention seriously—except 
( Ss nat 1 I < { 
AT Sg RE? Tae ce ee the people who pandered to questionable 
N i i ) 4 
, ’ ” astes 
uuntry and a multitude of “ listeners-in : , 
> 30} nected th y) 1 , 
na million homes in the land. The root Rather un ei” mr ye: nema industry 
idea of the cinema performance is that the throve pace 7 sol typted ol epi hy 
. set ed to i fallen into the wrong hands 
ve 18 suff ! yr tt , =~ T ( ( Lilé { 
eye 1 ufcient tor th eception of a story f 4: | : 1 
A OEE STE . sail In course of time a voluntary censorship 
an rts hent ‘ the hind, re 
whilst broadcasting holds as a euiding prin vinesaliciunnscnney il, and, as po “a this sig 
is concerned, practically all the films that 
iple that the ear is sufticient for the pul ane, »: 
me’ the : cs cette ae exhibited are prefaced by the familiar 
pUse- ave not th slip hte intention oO , 
starting an , ay mr imprimatur showing that they have been 
\ BK « academic discuss hon the pro ie 
1) I duly proved by a_ body of 


blem: the very existe nee oft two ih Oppo 


site propositions incidentally proves how fot 


tunate we are to be able to use either ear or 


eye lor the purpose o and 


rtainment 
Instruction. But the way in which these two 


very compli ated discover ience have 


deen exploited makes one wonder how fat 
hance is responsible for tl result on 
Whether the ear is a much 1 re propel and 
Moral member of society than the eye. 
So 

The Coming of “The Pictures” 

Take the cinema first of Great and 

i ted Wirel one ot t 


“apy censors 
headed by the 


M.P. 


well-known T. P. O'Connor, 


so 
Greatly Improved, but 
It must be 


the films have improved 


ungrudginely admitted that 


enormously from 
I cannot claim 

> tout 
films of 


those first unfortunate one 


to be a regular patron of the 


pictures 


I have seen every now and then 


Strikin eauty that one felt added to the 
beauty and jov ot fe, that tended to elevate 
the mind and heart and ennoble the charac 
t ‘ n rhe 
Hla nh sat | I an oply add my own 
vion tl he ist majority of the picture 
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entimental o pi | this with grea len on bad time | 
reiuctance, and not <% mie puritanica nvariabiv to. be re 
inded or with intention of being too 1 I finitely above the t 
islv critical. plot, moral Perhaps 
But, my readers, isn't it so n technique ut th 
(,0 to an ordin } ( r\ Pract vith all my heart tl 
illy all the f ‘ t ‘ n I ad t d be ‘ 
depict a state of tteri nreal t fl h abundan 
ainat Citize in ! in etitors, 
Humorous | ‘ \t c, Im s} 
I rf thr | t there at t 
e otten 1 ré N ntead 
travavance ( } I eCNpre t 
Tho “an ] 1 een pen 1 ‘ ‘ res] I 
el e | ‘ te ene n } 
B t ! l | | i 
‘ i 1 I ) t Dp tee 


“a sa ie i i a 
ho el \ . hanee tH : ' Support the Good 


One n 


ery + 
we nM ! ?) cas 
n | 
ted herow t n n t 
Grops n hed ’ t ! a t 
| ( ite 
dredfold b at ¢ eer Ereees 
| ve 
\ " , } n, nat nst 
} ft ? } 
can he } n ) he ‘ ~~ ry 
I th the .. 
« hr y | ne not wee t nash one 
t tT y 
et | 
} t 


What Shall We Do ? ut Nn persor 


OF the Wr ‘ iy totally disaeres I aresgq 
I : plas iat ee ae Oy : 
with me in t I eepi 1, : 
Y n n ; 
tion € th, 84 . ned me , 
But if I ; © th ee exh ed in 
| 7 ‘ rar , 
<fJo 
mY ndred Broadcasting 
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EALTH jo od BEVERAGE ‘i 
ie every country throughout the civilised world 
** Ovaltine "’ stands supreme as the recognised food 
beverage which contains all the vital nutritive elements 5 
of a complete and perfect food. 
Even in the remotest corners of civilisation adults and 
children alike are finding new health and energy as they 
drink this delicious, nourishing and energising food beverage. 
The value of ** Ovaltine ” has ensures easy digestion and ° 
been proved by highly scientific complete assimilation. , . i 
“he : - >] 
physiological tests. Many Remember, also, that Oval- 
thousands of letters testifying tine” contains all the important 
to its outstanding merit have vitamins in correct ratio, and, 
been and are being received in further, contains in correct 
ever-increasing numbers from  Putritive value all the proteins, 
Dactuss. Nuvees and steno fats and carbohydrates which 
science has determined are 





-ood 
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of the general public. 


“ Ovaltine "’ is prepared from 
ripe barley malt, creamy milk, 
fresh eggs The 
nourishing properties in these 
best of Nature's foods have 
been scientifically concentrated 
by an exclusive process which 


and cocoa, 





essential for health. 
*“Ovaltine”™ 
recommended for growing 
children, nursing mothers, the 
aged, invalids and convalescents, 


specially 


is 





sufferers from insomnia and for 
all needing extra strength at 
times of bodily or mental strain. 
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TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 


Sulide -up Beatin. Nerve and Body 


Id by all Chemists 
nomical to purcha 


oi 


and 4/6, 


the larger sized tins, 
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“THE FACTORY 
A GARDEN.” 
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“CADBURY, BOURNVILLE” 
ABOUT GIFT SCHEME 





ON THE LABEL FOR 





DRINKING CHOCOLATE 








See the name ‘Cadbury 


on every piece of Chocolate. 

















most healthy of all. F very wearer 





says so While moulding the figure 
to the most delicate lines of feminine 
grace, theyvastlyimprove theheal!th. 
The CORSET ot HEALTH 
) The Natural Ease ~~ ——- 2. 
\\\ A 7/ll pair FREE 
Ie Completewith Specia’ 
\ | Detachable Suspenders. 
\ Ri] \ R 
t Stocked in all sizes 


=> from20 030. Made 


-c- . . . 
an © infinest quality Drill, 
| | Outsizes, 31 in. to 35in., 1/6 extra. 
\) if) |} SeECIAL POINTS OF INTEREST 
i) No bones or steels to drag, hurt, or breax. 
No lacing at the back, 
Made of strong, aurabie drill of finest 
quaiiey. with special suspenders, detachable for washing purposes. 
t ie laced at the sides with elastic Lacing to expand treely when 
breathing. 
At ts fitted Sin ad!astable shoulder-straps. 
4t has a@ short (9-in.) bus« in front which ensures a perfect shape 
@ is fastened at the top & bottom with non rusting Hoors& Eyes 
It can be easily washedat home, having nothing to rust or —— 








Ihese “ Health“ Corsets are specially re amended for la os 
enjoy cycling, tennis, dancing, golt, A as there is nothing to burt or 
break. Singers and Actresses wil! find wonderf ASSistance, as they 
enable them to breathe with perfect tree women, especially 
housewives and those € yed in oc nding constant 
movement, a te the * Corset of Hi 1 eld treely to 
every movement dy -_ whilst giving Veauty of figure are 
the most cow 


SEND FoR Yours ‘TO-DAY, 


HEALTH CORSET COMPANY, 


‘leon, 9 “Morley House, 26.28 
Holbora V.aduct, 


London, 
E.Ci 


especially Nur rses and Mothers, 
must wear “healthy ” Corsets, and | 
the * Natural Fase” Corset is the 





H.R.H. The DUKE OF YORK | 


THE QUEEN’S HOSPITAL For CHILDREN | 
HACKNEY ROAD, BETHNAL GREEN, £2, | 


which 


President 


eals with larcer 
Hospital of its kind, is almost overwhe J with app 
w admission and | 


URGENTLY NEEDS weer AT i 


Chairman: Cot. Lorp Wa. Cactr, C.V.0. 





LENTON-KERR 











Gives quic k 1 relief from Asthma, 
Catarrn, ¢ 
6éatinata te 
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6. BRANDAUER & 60.3 
CIRCULAR - POINTED PENS | 


SEVEN. PRIZE 
MEDALS 


he mists. 










. to 
Assorted Sample Boxes 9d., 
be obtained from all Stationers. 
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If out of Stock, send 10;d. in Stampe direc 
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person who wants something instru tive will 
be able to get it simultaneously. 

As a new beginner at the gentle pastime 
f “listening-in,” I must confess that the 
thing has gripped me more than J anticipated. 
True, I was spared much of the anguish of 
the beginner, as I had from the first the 
sdvice and technical assistance of my friend 
and colleague the Iditor ot the IWureless 
Vagazine. He kindly arranged for his tech- 
nical staff to design and build a simple and 
thoroughly efficient set suited at one and the 
same time to my limited technical ability 
and to my large hopes and desires. As a 
result | had a set that could be manipulated 
with ease, and I was able to pick up not 
nlv London and Chelmsford, but most of 
the British stations and many of the foreign 
nes within a few hours of its installation. 
Of course one must make allowances fot 
the zeal of the novice and the intrigue of a 
i But so far as 


my limited experience of broadcasting goes 


novel and fascinating hobb 


[ have nothing but praise for the sincerity 
f purpose, enterprise and high ideals of 

se responsible Tol the broad asted pro- 
sSe 


An Impossible Tas 


mi 
Hihh Cs. 


l have said that thev have set themselves 
an impossible task. It ite impossible 
) please all tastes, yet, ack! mwwledging this, 
one must own that somehow or other the 


WIws Na) 


BETWEEN OURSELVES 





B.B.C. gets as near achieving the impossible 
as anyone could. 

[ have had something to say about the 
cinema. It is only right to add to that that 
we ought to be proud and grateful that the 
practice of broadcasting has started out 
under the most worthy and promising of 
It may be, as I hinted at the start, 
that the ear is more moral than the eye. Poo 
Mother Eve fell from grace through both eai 
and eye, but I rather imagine that it was the 
sight of the apple that did the trick! Be 
that as it may, one hopes and prays that the 
great new world opened up by this recent 


auspices, 


invention will be as worthily peopled as it 
at present promises to be. 

There is a great future for broadcasting 

but I do not in the least anticipate that 
the habit will really compete with the olde1 
forms of entertainment or instruction. | 
have listened in to a sermon and hymn, to 

concert and play. But whilst the imagina 
tion can largely reinforce the ear, still there 
always will be lacking the touch that only 
comes with the real presence of the living 


person. Rather broadcasting should be an 


aid to church, book, concert, play, creating 
by means of one faculty the longing for the 


satisfaction of all. 
ie 





St. John’s Hospital for Diseases 
of the Skin 


The Editor has much pleasure in acknowledging the following sums, received 


up to March 30, in response to the 
Diseases of the Skin. 


appeal tor the St. John’s Hospital for 


Amounts received subsequent to the above date will be acknowledged Later 


Pr, Hughes, 5s. - M. H. W., 5 
S. E. Watson, ct: EB. G.. 
Paine, 


' 
s. 6d.; Miss D. G. Harris, £2; 


Miss B. G. Young, 10s. ; E. Smith, 10s. ; Miss Field, £5 ; 
Mrs. M. Baker, 2s. 6d. ; Misses A. Staples and A. M. 
“Nil Desperandum,” 10s. ; A Children’s 











Scotland and The General Assemblies 


Edinburgh 


e 
Re-union fy Aeneie Came 
N VER, perhaps, have the Scottish — ligion. But they still count for much. 1 
Churches loomed so largely in the are regarded not merely as ecch 
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Edinburgh on the first Tuesday after the 
sth of May, and sits normally for ten 
lawful days. The time and place of meet- 
ing are decided by an Act passed at the 
last diet of the previous Assembly and 
subsequently intimated by the Lord High 
Commissioner in name ol the Sovereign, 
All through the centuries 
each new Assembly has been the scene of 


e opening of 


an imposing ceremonial, Atter holding a 
levee at Holyrood, where the civic and 
other dignitaries of Scotland pay their re- 
spects to him as the representative of the 
king, the Lord High Commissioner drives 
in semi-state through the streets of the city. 
Even the familiarity of the procession as 
an annual event has failed to rob it of its 
interest for the people, perhaps because of 


With 


the dazzling uniforms of the 


Its spectaculal effect, 
mounted escort and the robes 
and hoods of the civic and 
scene 18 


State ofticials the 


rich in coiour, and there is 


many a touch of quaint cere- 
monial adding Lo the sense 
Mf the picturesque, while im 
pressiveness is lent by the 
poomimng of cannon firing a 
The first event of the day 
s the preaching ot a sermon 
in the “High Kirk *—other 
wise St. Giles’ Cathedral 

and at the close of the aa 
vice the Lord High Commis 
sioner and the 


the Assembly proceed to the 
t 
} 


members of 


Assembly Hall, which is 
lolbooth Parish Church. The 
retiring Moderator takes the 
Chair, and after a short inter 
val the bell rings to announce 
the arrival of the Lord High 
Commissioner, who, with his 
ute, enters the Throne Gal 
ery preceded by the Mace. 
Then all rise; the Moderator 
turns round, and all bow to 
His Grace, who bows in turn 
The Principal Clerk orders 
the doors to be locke d, and 
all still standine—the Mode 
rator constitutes the Assembly 
with prayer, 
mal 


Various for 
lalities having been dis 
charged, the retiring Modera 
tor thereafte 


demits othe 2 
hi Showing entrance to U1 
mS Church 


and nominates 


as su 
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cessor the minister already selected (unoffi- 
cially but none the less decisively) by the 
“College of Moderators,” i.e., by the sur- 
viving ex-Moderators of Assembly. The 
nominee, who has been waiting behind the 
scenes fully robed, is then brought in and 
installed in the Chair, when he bows first to 
the members and then to the Lord High 
Commissioner. Ilis first words are always 
to the same effect: “Is it the pleasure of 
the General Assembly that His Majesty’s 
Commission to His Grace the Lord High 
Commissioner be now read?” Authority 
having been granted, and the fact having 
been formally recorded, the Moderator next 
asks: “Is it the pleasure of the General 
Assembly that His Majesty’s most gracious 
letter be now read with all due honour and 





A Church Unien Picture 


1 Free Assembly Hall, with the _spire of 
of Scotland Assembly Hall in the background 








THE QUIVER 








The United Free ¢ 
ol state cerem 
\ssembly, but it i 


in another way. I 


| 
noble buildin S 
tract thie eve 
Prince Street al 


dominate the vie 
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Photo Lafayette, Ltd Moderator . 
The Rev. John White has filed in, ar 
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‘ ‘ 1] 
respect Ir} ‘ searel n the \ it ar 
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rinyving tones the R message, which in of Scotland in 
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Finally, the Lord High Comm oner, its more state 
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joined =with the United Presbyterian 


Church to form the present United Free 
Church), is a smaller body than either of 
the others, and is still largely known by 
th although not 


ie familiar, disrespectful, 


Frees.” As in the 


Scotland, 


title of “Wee 
the Church of 


case ot 


their Assembly 


Hall is used throughout the rest of the 
year as one ol their churches Although 
in every Way on a less scale, it is after 


the same stvle, and the As embly proceed- 
ings follow the same lines. There may be 
‘ the 
1 keeping with 


the simple form of worship to which the 


a certain bare austere aspect about 


meetings, but this is only 
distince- 
In this connexion, however, 


Church adheres as one of most 
tive features. 
it is interesting to note that in each of the 


A\ssembl it . 


instrumental 


three General there an entire 


absence of any music as an 
accompaniment to the prai 
the assi 


Court the 


A precentor 


without tance of a choir, 


le ads 


and in the larger volume. of 


sound, in which male voices predominate, 


is often impressive in no ordinary way. 


If the great ecclesiastical events of the 
vear are the General Assembli the ap- 
pointments of supreme interest are those 
for the Moderatorships To be Moderator 
f the General Assembly of his Church is 
the highest honour open to any Presby 

ian minister. And the honour is con 


tt 


but 
Church. 
selection is 


red not by anv outside authority, 


within the 


Scotland 


their own brethren 


In the Church of the 


been 
ex-Moderator 


* as has already mentioned, by 
the 


er Churches a more democratic method 


the surviving s, but in 


revails, the appointment being made in 





itor of the Free Church, 1 
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Photo ; Drummond Young, Edinburgh 

Rev. James Harvey, D.D. 
Moderator of the United Free Church, 1925-6. 
advance at a meeting of the Standing Com- 
include 
roll of 


well as 
Moderators is a re- 


mittees, which laymen as 


The 
markable one, 
of the 
tory 


ministers, 
including, as it does, many 
most Church his- 
familiar to the 
the 


names famous 1n 


and not a few world 


at large as well as to 


Scotland. 


pe ople ol 


kor the present yeal the Moderators are 
all men of 


power. The 
the Rev. Dr. John White, of Glasgow, who 
Moderator of the Church of Scot 
Dr. White, after with 
picuous success in several charges of the 
now the 
Parish in Glaseg In that parish 
he follows in the feotsteps of Dr. Norman 
Macleod, the Good Words and 
1 greatest Scotsman of his time; and Dr. 
John Marshall Lang, afterwards Principal 


and 
certainly 


outstanding personality 


most prominent is 
becomes 


land serving con 


Church, i minister of histori 


Barony ow. 


founder t 


of Aberdeen University, and the father of 


the Archbishop of York A leader of 


men 


rom his youth up—for Dr. White, even 
in his student days, was the most powerful 
personality in University circles, wher 


some of the foremost public men of out 


time were his contemporaries—he has been 


















THE QUIVER 


for a number of vei ne the outstand possessed Ws cotati. 4 tte iiatgds 
ing hgure n the rch ot Seotland Harvey is a clear and effective speak 
Assembly, and ; 1 the Moderatorsh Pp and although in 
has come to him tan eather ave than the eccl lastic, he also ev 
average, thie Hhonoul! Wa neve more ak pth of tender feeling and a ri h. 
worthily earned [te ter nto the Chan tional spirit. It is but r , 
while still in the full vigour of manhood the Clerk’s table to the Moderator’s ( 4 
and in the plenitude o IS powel In but im means a reat additional pre 
recent years Mh is done much to shape and Dr. Harvey wi rein 
hye | 
Church, parti ' 
the union questior n “e 
which he has been ne \y 
acknow edged head 
In committe and . P : R | 
conierences, n ne B.A ‘ 
tiations with het : 
and Governmen ay 
ials, he h d ve 
states nlike quajith see Ks 
wh h ha ; , 
manded bo h adil ' 
tion ana r¢ }¢ \ 
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popular orat - > ; Rev. David Cathels, D.D 


M tor of t Church of 













































throughout the length and breadth of the 
land. 

[he Rev. Dr. David Cathels, of Hawick, 
cultured, gentle and earnest, has made 
for himself a warm place in the atte 
tion of Church of Scotland ministers and 
people everywhere. In the Rev. Dr. A. S. 
Inch, of Dumbarton, the United Free 
Church discovered one of the most populat 
Moderators it has seen for many years. His 
massive bodily frame attracted attention, 
but not more surely than his personality 
captivated the people. In the Assembly 
he reigned as a king among men, or a 
veritable Saul among the prophets, tower- 
ing head and shoulders above all his 
fellows. His magnificent voice was one of 
the most etfective ever heard in the 
Assembly Hall, and his unfailing geniality 
and ready humour radiated good will. 
These qualities, together with his rich 
humanity, made him a_ favourite every- 
where, and he has been a great popular 
figure, as well as one of the most success 
ful of Moderators. The Free Church 
Moderator who now tenants: office—the Rev. 
Kenneth Cameron, of Stornoway—has been 
less prominent than his brethren in office 
in the other denominations, but in his own 
Church he has been known as a Highland 
minister of devotion and ability who has 
faithfully served the cause in quiet parts 
f the country, far from the madding crowd 
The upreme que stion in the two great 
Assemblies this year, and that on which 
public attention will be focused, is the 
problem of union For many vears now 
the Church ot Scotland and the United 
Free Church have been considering and 
conferring on various aspects of the case 
The action of the Church of Scotland in 


appealing to Parliament to have its posi 


tion clearly defined, and it freedom 
secured, was a spectacle which captured 
attention of many who, perhaps, hitherto 


had not been in the least interested in the 


cause of Presbyterian Re-union in Scotland 
Now with the open road before them, the 

Churches may be able tl year to take 
feCisive steps sufficient to make the Assem 
blies of 1925 memorable in the annals ot 
Presbyterianism 


It is significant that the two Moderators 


are Doth ardent advocate ot union D1 
Tol 1 , } 

ohn White la not only been the leader 
TMs own Church on the matter, but also 


an apostle T union whose nfluence ha 
been felt throughout tire whole countly 
Wh , . o. : 
When the full history of the union move 
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ment comes to be written his name will 
have a high place on its roll of fame. 
Dr. Harvey, in the United Free Church, 
has also been a consistent supporter of 
union, and when he temporarily vacates his 
place as an official and speaks from the 
Moderator’s ( hait he wil be able to throw 
the weight of his influence in favour of the 
movement. In former Assemblies there 
have been vigorous debates on the subject, 
and among the minority in the United Fre 
Church a prominent part has always been 
taken by the Rev. James Barr, now M.P 
for Motherwell, who has since carried his 
opposition to the floor of the House of 
Commons. Great majorities have always 
voted for union, and while the minorities 
have been both active and vocal, there has 
been a gratifying absence of any bitter- 
ness or rancour, That such a spirit may 
still prevail is the fervent desire of all who 
“pray tor the peace of Jerusalem.” 

















Phot Lafayette, Glasgow 
Rev. A. S. Inch, D.D. 


Retiring Moderator of the United Free Church in 
full Moderatorial dress 
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By 
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if they 


Most women, could 
afford it, would “jump” at 
the luxury of having a servant. 
They forget the many alvan- 
tages of the servantless 
For instance, she can accept 
the unexpected invitation, 
without the vision of carefully 
cooked meat spoiling at home 
and the hurt fac 
no one comes to eat it She 
an indulge in all sorts of 
lightfulunpunctualities with 
out upsetting anyone. She ha 


ion 
[=> 


wife 


e of cook when 


—, her 


oN 


Woe 
Woe 
oy f Ya/ 


t Be { Naa A 
4) c=590--3 1 } 
—_ i. a | 
r . — 
D7 [| 


no hard and fast régime t 
onsider. She 


house as she 


runs her own 
likes it—not as 
another woman likes it. 

Incidentally, she save 
bo 


; money 
th in food and wages. 

THE SO-CALLED “ROUGH WORK” 

That is all very well,”’ replic 

the servantless housewife but 
at any rate, | should like some 
one to take just the ‘ rough 
Work’ off my hands.” Ha 
sue ever tried Vim instead 
Ol going in for the exper 
4 servant ? 


It is in those very 
Jobs that a fastidious w 
shrink 
shrinks from, that Vim 
Valu 


oman 
I in 
able, lessening the labour 
¥ 276-23 


The job 
she used 


C 
\ 





and banishing 
antness. 


the unpleas 
Like a charmingly considerate 
servant with no human failings, 
no requirements, no afternoons 
ott, Vim does the “ dirty 
work’”’ for the housewife, 
efficiently and thoroughly— 
and then goes quietly back to 
its shelf ready for the next time. 


trHAT STACK OF DISHES BY THE 
SINK 

That revolting pile of dirty, 

greasy dishes, stacked up by 


holds no horrors for 
now, because she has dis- 
covered that Vim, sprinkled in 
the hot washing-up water, 
loosens the grease and cleanses 
the surface of the plates lke 
magic—and without 
any undue immersion of the 
hands in the washing-up water 
or rubbing and scrubbing of 
the plates 


the sink, 


does it 


VIM KEEPS HANDS WHITE AND 
SOFT 

That is a fact worth knowing 

only one of the facts about 

Vim that every housewife 


ought to know. 

Vim sprinkled on the dish-cloth 

that rubs over the white tiles 

and the floors and sides of th 
nk, leaves them spotless. Vim 
prinkled on the scrubbing 

brush for the kitchen table and 

the kitchen floor; Vim on the 


loth for the steaming and 

reared window Vim for the 
knives, and Vim for that tick 
mark ”’ on the washing-u] 
bowl. For all these thing 









transforms the labour of the 
housewife into a joy. 


A PLACE OF HONOUR 

That back-breaking job of 
cleaning the porcelain bath is 
no longer dreaded. No kitchen 
table looks so like 


much 





‘driven snow,” no windows 
flash so bright nor floors look 
so spotless, as in the 
where Vim has its proper place 
in the store-cupboard 
place of honour 


house 
the 


Vim is the best and cheapest 
servant-substitute that 


any- 
one has thought of yet. Lever 
Brothers Limited, Port Sun- 


light 




















Take Care of the Texture] 
of your Skin. 


hat is the main point upon whiel 
real complexion beauty depends, || 
‘The cc mple xion which is rough- | 
_ ened and coarsened can never be | 
attractive. ‘The regular use ot 


BEETHAM'S 
a-rola) 
gives the complexion a soft trans- 


(as pre-war) 
parency and keeps it clea 
PALE healthy, so that the sun or wind cannot spoil its beauty 
COMPLEXIONS | A few minutes spent in applying La-rola regularly night |} 
neatly IM. | and morning on tace, neck, hands and arms ensure you || 
ROL the kind of complexion which dreads no change 0 | 
ROSE BLOOM. which temperature. | 


es a pertec ~ natural 


tnt to the cheeks my From all Chemists and Stores, in bottles, 1/6. lle 


one can tell it ! 


Me tHe BEAUTY | q BEETHAM & SON, CHELTENHAM SPA, || 


ENGLAND. ||| 
ti} 



















































ae asnesear yf 
‘The dangers of infectious diseases a: EMP 
are neither to be dismissed peaAttetietse = 6 


| lightly. nor to be worried over. 
| Wright's Coal Tar Soap can do 
much to minimise the risk of 
infection — Protect yourself by 
its use. 
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“WRIGHTS¢ SOAP 


L The Ideal Toilet oe Soap 
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is mummy's letter, or that A stands for 
(Arthur, his own name, but he does not know 


enough to be able to spell out the names 


he sees 1n the street. Nor is it nec essary 
for him to do so. Let his mother ¢e/Z him 
the name of words—day by day he becomes 

1 
nore familiar with the appearance ot each 
word and associates it more and more 


readily with its sound 

Then perhaps a certain word, already well 
known to the child, is found in his favourite 
interest in 


fairv-book. From now on his 


books increases When he was three and 
could not read at all he 


for the 


liked his books 


pretty pictures they contained, but 
now he wants to read from them. 

Che Wav to begin to help the « hild to read 
from books is to select a favourite picture 


child, as he 


sentence beneath 


and to read to the follows the 


words with his eves, the 


1e pictures. Thus he realizes the con 


nexion between sight and sound and learns 


recognize quite a number of sentence 


a elance If in addition he reads the 
words with Hhls mother a tresh association 
madi Phe sentence word is) asso 


iated with the muscular ettort which one 


ist make to say it. After a time several 


sentences, similar in most respects but 
flering in ne or two words, can be 
srouped together. Once upon a time there 
ved a cat”... “Once upon a time there 


ved a dog Once upon a time there 


ived a little girl,” and so on. 


A “Card Dictionary” 

Every word and sentence learned should 
e printed on a card. After a time the 
uild has quite a larec card dictionary,” 
and many games can be plaved with them 
lhe mother ; 


ks for one word after another, 
ty giving the child 
such a command 


a caid upon which 
Shut the 


asks him to 


is printed as 
or,” or “Open the window,” 


the words into practice \gain, small 


tures, illustrating a sentence or word, can 
be drawn on the 


lhe child frst reads the words, 


reverse side of the card. 
then turns 


This 


ver to see if he has read correctly. 


exercise 1s invaluable in teaching him to 
k alone 
I raftew month in every child’ life, 


provided the normal course ol deve lopment 


not been interfered with, interest in 


ading is predominant rh is the time 
» play readin 2 Ale of all kind In a 
( e child will acquire an enor 
ck of words which he can recogni 
ght 


LEARNING TO READ 





Analysi> begins when the game is played 
of asking the child to identify component 
parts of sentences or words. We may point 
snake and ask the child te 
find the letter again in various other words, 


read the 


out the a in 


or we may child a sentence and 
ask him to point out one special word which 
occurs in it. Lf we 


take a sentence from 


the “ Three Bears,” or any other story of 
which the child is particularly fond, “The 
three bears sat down to breakfast,” we might 
print the whole sentence on a big card and 


then each word on a smal! card which 


ay 
be placed in its appropriate position on the 


large one, This will be a sort of Lotto 


gamc 


Phings become more complicated when 


several sentences and the words that com 


pose them are used. Two or three children 
can play. Each child is given a card with 


OT ecntence, the words on the small cards 


can be mixed up in a bag, and the children 


can claim a word as it is taken ot 


t in turn 


Fhe game is to see who can fill up his 


The Child’s Greatest Triumph 


With increasing mastery in recognizin 


Word and sentences, the child at last can 


have a tiny. stor from his book printed 
on one big card, and eventually learns to 
place every word printed on the small cards 
In a correct position But the moment of 
Tie Cale tri npn f all is when the child 
finds the same story in his storv-book and 

able to read it directly and fluently all 

oug! But now the child must learn not 
only to read individual words he has been 
taug but also to attack new words. 
Already he has begun to analyse the com- 


ponent parts of words, now he must attack 
I 


he new words by placing known letters 
and syllables together in new combinations 
rhe tirst step towards doing this is to help 
him to collect words in all sorts of classi- 


fication One day let him collect all words 


beginning with B, another day all words 


/ 


containing at ot Then give him 


a set o! and papel letters and help him to 
build new words for himselt Taking at 
one day, let him put a kicking C in tront 

»y make eal, or a pop-gun P to make pat 
or a rollin R to make fal (;radually these 


lists vet longer, thei me of the words are 
mioditie » make the beginning of a ney 
list Pat becomes patter, fat becomes tatter, 
by the addition ot Phe possibilities of 
\ I t ldin ‘ 

\\ , ‘ juired a fait 











THE QUIVER 





mastery of the sand-paper letters, it is prob and guide his foretingers round th 

able that he possesses the mental equipment at the same time making the sound 

to write. Reading and writing go hand in letter. By this means the child learns 

hand. make the sweeps and curves necessary { 
forming the letters, and he learns to as 

A Montessori Idea ciate the sound of the letter With the 

But writing also necessitates certain ment necessary to print it, 

technical power not only must the child He still has to learn to hold his per 

have the mental ab lity to express thought pen il. This he mav d tracing 1 

through the medium of letters; he must with his right hand the letters he 

also have the powel to make the curves and on blackboard or pa] 


sweeps necessary to writing,” and he must 
be able to hold the pen. It was Madame WLearns Far More Quickly 





Montessori who detinitely formulated this On this method the child learns ; 
idea, and on her method provision 1s made ingly quickly to read and to writ M 
for the child to acquire these two technical more important is the fact that the 
accomplishments separately. The long and tion of knowledge is pleasant to | 
careful preparation which each child uncon o he does not fall into the hal 
sciously make i means ot the Vatriou né \\ rk as somethin . 
exercises he does at the Monte rt school Our teaching may not be strictly 
undoubtedly make possible for him to from the grown-up point of view 
learn to write more quickly than the pre psychological. Phe child 1 
viously untrained child This is not the life as a whole and in readin 
place, however, to digress with regard to life We take his inter 
Montessori apparatu What actually con help him to | G 
cerns us at the moment is how the average profitable pat \\ 
parent can help child to write by mean through the whole 
of sand-paper letter voung child, rejoici I play, 15 ¢ i 
This is the mett Blindfold the child eaver to advance 
ind t Lake f learnt 
lite ah ih Se sph Nin ea adc a canal uelspciniasctadit ‘iia 


A Loud-speaker Three; 
for the Family 






A Simple & Efficient 
Set with a Volume-control 
Switeh and with only 
Two Tuning Controls 
Designed & Built by the 
Technical Statf of 


“THE WIRELESS MAGAZINE 


This is the heading of a oleuitea four-page article in the MAY “ WIRELESS 
MAGAZINE” describing the Radio Set specially designed and built by the Tee hnical 
Staff of that paper for the Editor of “THE QUIVER” 

1 Wiring Diagram (in colours) of the 

seis presented FREE with the magazine 


NOW ON SALE WIRELESS MAGAZINE, May. 
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Girl is her 















The Charm of the B.K. 


Beautiful Complexion. 


THROUGH 


LOVELY PUDDINGS! 


BROWNS 
BARLEY KERNELS 


ARE NOT ONLY DELICIOUS BUT 

PREVENT KIDNEY TROUBLE THUS 

ENSURING A CHARMING SKIN 
of ~ 

THE BEST BARLEY WATER iS MADE 

BY. POURING ONE PINT OF BOILING 

WATER UPON TWO TABLESPOONFULS OF 


BROWNS BARLEY KERNELS 
e 7 
ONE BOX 8d. MAKES IO PUDDINGS 
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1,000 NEW SUPPORTERS WANTED 


THE 


‘Arethusa’ Training Ship || 


and the Shaftesbury Homes 
URGENTLY NEED £12,000 


ent: E.R. ahoay PRINCE oF WALES. 
M mb 4, «> be ve been tra : 
— ire e be biijrrate 
Patrons; Tt TAJESTIE I K io ¢ N 
a asucers ¢ nN Esq.. M.A 
( airs mop yh Aone: hs t V | r. 1 ‘. 
The Shatieabary Homes and * ‘are the 18a tas a ining shi 
164 Bhaftesbury Avenue, Londo + wc P. 
reeiduies Sy Lionel Ba ‘ @ seen the 
ean . 


PLEASE HELP 
THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND 

















C. KNIGHT & SHAW, Lid.. 


coda we 


Series STORM VEILS 


; always 
Give that “CHIC” appearance. 
I IN’'T be put off with inferior 


ta There are ejusta 

FRE me is fully guaranteed 
but — I texture 1 id 

Suitable for town or ¢ 


DEMAND THE BEST— REFUSE THE REST. 


s P ky 
Mache 


to lly 


i: id ieamith NOTTINGHAM. 














1746 


Waifs & Strays Society 


TO SAVE 


THE CHILDREN 


Over 28,500 already rescued. 





Its Iis 
WAYS MEANS 
are sate depend 

and on 
sound. you. 
in one of the Homes 
The 106 Homes include Cripp les’, Babies 
Convalescent, Cottage, and Training Homes, 


Present family numbers 4,3 


Contributions to Rev. A.J. WESTCOTT, D.D., 
Secretary, Old Town Hall, Kennington Road, 


LONDON, S.E.11. 


Bankers: Barclays Limited, Kennington. 











How does the 


cream get inside Fry’s Chocolate Cream 
Tablets? ‘That's what the last sixty 
years of boys and girls haye wondered, 
It's that “how” that makes Fry's Choeo. 
late Cream so extra good—one of the 
things that make you say se hooldays 
were the best time. 





Smooth, smooth, delicious cream inside 
chocolate that exactly comple tes the 
flavour. Get some of the Tablets 
to-day—there’s nothing to beat them. 





CHOCOLATE CREAM | 
TABLETS 





ld. and 2d. 3d. and 6d, 
Se ee ee . 





I cure 
ironmould 


removes ink and 

fruit stains—rust 

; “ws too. Never be 

i "See without a tube 








| Appearance 


ec Discipline counts! 





\ t mak i 1 from 36 
We tn \ ’ makes such ked s 
© _— , | \ a difference to T eaned,t 0 
tic m to ordel hl Verne . Phat \ your feelings t& ‘ 116 
t Anzor i tin Trapre I t to \ \ know that your 


our appearance 1} most unt vo and lothes and your 


4 bile Nos SEE NE 
y j , 4 , al ’ ave boyond reproach é 
Mm The Nain SOLO Se, CARTERS’ 15 Dre 


ad Works, Southampton 


\e/>%e 
- \@ 2/7/77 /.2 Sa 
coos a @& LY Se) ae 
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Conducted 
A Mrs.George St 













Contributions for funds should be 
sent to Miss Helen Greig Souter, The 
Quiver Office, La Belle Sauvage, 
London, E.C.4, cheques made payable 
to Cassell & Co., Ltd. In the case of 
parcels of all kinds, please write to 
Miss Souter for an address to which 
to send them. 

















Y DEAR READERS,—I must confess 
that 1 viewed the approach of March 
with grave misgivings and genuine 


concern. 
verbial lamb, with every sign of the sweet 


True, it came in like the pro- 


othe year. The crocuses were opening their 
golden and purple chalices to the sun, the 


rambler roses were budded and_ the big 
almond tree in the garden below window 
Was a glorious mass of 
pinky peta which were 
a joy and inspiration as | 

tked; but I felt very 





nd there was not s 
ent! ne eC " ( 
Nigations hich durin 
e Wints nt | have 
enabied to ect | 
lagined the crue d 
éppoin en ine | hard 
} ich \ d be en 
ead int t tel ta 
ng days 1 earth 
Ure iid and he ere 
SHeeriess anc 1 1} n 
. ‘ before the heque ere due there 
arrived at the 1 re — 
© donatu I heerec Cnsecly 
and solved all my difficulties for the none 
OM ne eT 1S cl 1 { in | «el l 
OK 1.” TI should wi h, af funds permitted, 
t } 


maller allowance throughout the 


Year tor } . 
‘ Vl COals, 1¢ Yr 3n Y 


our uncertain climate 





there are comparatively few days when a 
fire 1s supertluous in an invalid’s room, and 
it is chiefly for these that I appeal for you 
further sympathetic assistance. 

There are always fresh appeals cropping 
up in all sorts of unexpected ways and from 
the strangest quarters, One recently came 


from a young man 1n prison 


Wants and Wishes 
Now that the ordeal of spring cleaning is 
pretty well over for the most part, may I 


beg for any “throw out in the shape of 
the following articles, which are chiefly 


wanted for invalids. 

Ik. F. S., an invalid with 
a dear ailing mother, would 
be deeply grateful for an 
old down quilt, as the lat 
ter has often to sit up in 
bed during the night on 
account of breathlessness. 

Two delicate sisters have 
appealed for an old carpet 
or square for their bed- 
roo! 

Sheets are the clamant 
need of one reader with a 
sister, a chronic invalid, 
and table linen of another 

\ daughter with a semi 
invalid mother 
deeply thankful of anything in the way 


would be 
of rues, carpet, curtains (not lace), easy- 

and folding screen for a_bed-sitting- 
rool, 

F. ., an invalid from childhood, who is 
compelled to wear vests under her spinal 
jacket, would be very thankful for old ones, 
as hers wear out very quickly. She is in 
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need 





and 


of a house dress stockings, and 


would like ordet for crochet lace ot 
dovleys. 

\ Shetland reader, an invalid, whose 
knitting was warmly praised by a Helper re 
cently, wishes orders for all sorts of Shetland 
goods, jumpers ith Fair Isle and other 
borders, knitte@ coats and skirts, etc., and 


will gladly interested. 
and address 


Virkie, 


send price list te any 
lo save time | give het 
Miss J. B. Leslie, 
land 

Will the reader who so kindly sends THE 
QUIVER to Mrs. W. Blythe, Victoria, B.C., 
: j 


} and address tora letter 


name 


Scholland, Shet- 


ilease enclose name 


thank 


Readers’ Register 

\ reader in a very healthy part of Shrop 
shire, 664 feet above sea level, wishes to let 
hout 
for short 


a sitting-room and two bedrooms throug 


the summer and autumr months, 
optional. 

Mrs. A., living with 
under insufferable housing 


present, would be glad to hear of a sma 


house at a low rent, or would look afte 
homes, left tempor vacant, within easy 
distance of | | n 00d references 

\ clergy ns « blin« ule ‘ 
to let several { } ’ m her 1 ; 
in a quiet é nN. Wal } 
ut ter nee. ¢ 1 ‘ nvone 
who Col d | ( M i 
ind Wo } ( n ( 





The novel 


box of 


pital 


the Infants’ 


collec ting 


Ho 











The Infants’ oe 


How many oi my eaders, | wonde 
been irre ted when 7 it by this ur 
titution by tl ? , 
Robbia Bambino | F +. thet 
blue and whit ie 


its walls 1th 
not until the other afternoon did ! , 
inside and acquaint f with the won 
ful work w 
for humanit. 
the choir b s of 


plaving football with great vigour, urged on 
in their efforts by the enthusi h 
canranel ft] aia ie a 
edge of the play I 


ee 


Ae: 


as aliW ! 
inevitable ‘ | n 
their healthy r and eviden 
of the gan the nt 
patients inside vw | r( 
force of cont t 
In tl bser I no 


Waller very kind 


building and gave e many inte 
about its” worl When the h 
opened over twenty 3 ago ¢ 
large airy, bright-l I wards ntalt ) 
twenty-four 
dave othe 1 t ] ( I 
descriptior e lor ( 
n the n h 
t vel ve Qn 
the upper floor ' he 
are ona level 
spring and ifficult t 
that one is so near tl} eart of | 
Some of the patients were leepin 
fully in. the 
anatched the 1 I 





Nourishing foods 
like toasted nuts 


Here are the most 
delicious foods you can 
think of : dainty yet satis- 
fying: their flavour like 
toasted nuts. 


Puffed Rice or Pufted 
Wheat tor the kiddies isa 
treat to be remembered— 
and it is nourishing, too. 
Puffed Rice or Puffed 
Wheat for Daddy makes 
a splendid change. Pufted 
Rice or Puffed Wheat for 








everybody is a most 
delighttul food surprise. 


These foods are puffed 


-by a remarkable steam 


explosion process—des- 
cribed on the packets— 
to eight times the original 
size. The millions of tood 
cells in each grain are 
broken up for easy diges- 
tion. Allthe nourishment 
is set tree by this wonder- 
ful method of cooking. 


No cooking, no trouble. Ready to eat. 


e 


Puffed » Puffed 
Rice ~ Wheat 


Both guaranteed by Quaker Oats Ltd. 
Your Grocer sells 


both in packets 
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ERSEYS 
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that manly youn 
~ ster of vo a 


Margar et - ‘oad 
he will begin to oe a pride 
in his clothes, \; d even if 


he does not it matters little 


Margaret 


Je rseys 


St 3 

s@p . are ) 

SI made for h: ird, rough wear re 
the kind of hard life 


they ) 
usually get with high-spirited (j 
youth inside them. 

Your retailer will be able to 
show you a fine selecti 


election of I 
and prices—all the Ch 


stvles 

finest value for monev that 

120 vears’ experience can CG 
produce. At the same time » 
ask to see St. Margaret Child- re 
ren’s Socks and Stockit gs. Be 


JERSEYS Cy 
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COX’S 


INSTANT POWDERED 


GELATINE 


REQUIRES NO SOAKING 





Dissolves instantly in warm water 


FOR MAKING THE DAINTIEST JELLIES, 
CREAMS, BLANC-MANGES, RICH 
SOUPS, AND GLAZING COLD MEATS 
COX’S GELATINE iS THE BESI 


Sold in Packets, 4/3, 2/4 & 1/3 
BY ALL HIGH-CLASS GROCERS 


Send for Sample and enclose 


3d. in stamps t 


J. & G. COX, LIMITED 


(Dep:. 1), GORGIE MILLS, EDINBURGH. 














Nothing gives such 
good | results. 


have 
ancy flours 
o BE RW IC *K’S tor 
in home baking- 


Substitutes note 
to give We 
fc in 


ORWICKS 


makes the let 
& pastry ¢ 








= IMPERIAL HOTELS § 
g Sauare LONDON 
g | 8 HOTELS 2,500 ROOMS | : 
Based BkS, 7! 95 
SUSU ERE SERSES SESS ee Sees eee 





. DISAPPEAR 
“Pylitna” Powders 


h Chem 1/6, 2/9 & 
“PYLITNA,” 3 Farr 
Write for 





5 -fT t x t ast trce bi 
ingdon Road, London E.C.1 
Rooblet-—F REE 























pas 


PES PES pS pet pee 


> 


pat pet pee 


Se eee | 























THE 


NEW ARMY OF HELPERS 





Others looked too ill even to smile on the 
One poor mite, suffering 


trans 


sister and nurse. 


from anemia, was waxen-like and 


parent and it was feared that she might not 
) ’ 
recover, even although she had been given 


A sweet 


a transfusion of her mother’s blood. 
being 


childie with bandaged head was 
treated for eczema, but the majority of them 
were afflicted by wasting diseases under a 
variety of medical terms. 
On one of the upper 
the wardlets, artistically 
with charming decorations ot 
children and animals, where babies under 
three months are under the constant care 
day and night of a nurse who sleeps in the 
same room. More of these are urgently re 
quired, as this system of isolation has been 


floors are situate 


furnished rooms 


silhouettes, 


found to be a great preventive of “cross 


infection.” 


The Nursing Mothers’ Quarters 

Another feature which interested me 
greatly was the suite consisting of a sitting- 
room and bedrooms given up to three nurs- 
ing mothers who were enjoying a cup of 
tea as | peeped in. The mothers remain 
there all day with their who are 
breast fed and treated without weaning, 
which has been the chief secret of success 


More of these quarters 


babies, 


in many instances. 
are eminently desirable in the best interests 


f the children who are the To-morrow of 


Society and the hope of the kn ipire in future 


days. 
A nurse was busily engaged preparing all 


the “feeds ” required in 


with its cool, 


the milk laboratory, 


tiled walls, and adjoining is 
another room where all the bottles are care- 
rinsed and 
where the bottles are 


so that the 


fully washed, sterilized, and 
kept in cold storage, 


chances of bacteria are in 


finitesimal. This is a very Important part 
of the hospital's work, like the research 
laboratory, whi h is one of the be st equippe d 
in the kingdom, and its scientific results are 
inestimable value to Dr. Eric Pritchard 





medical direc tor. 





The X-ray department also is of the 
greatest possible service in the 
nosis of cases, and the Mercury 
Is proving most effective 


rapid diag 
vapour lamp 
in the treatment of 
rl kets, amemla, et 


Not se long ago oa bright baby bov wa 


ght in by his mother. who td that the 


had swallowed a 





larve button. He wa 
twice examined by means of N-ravs and no 
tace could be found, but a few davs latet 


the chil . . 
the child, who was suffering from laryngitis, 





: ca *» 
**Progress maintained 


to his own intense in- 
and henceforth he was known as Alf’s 
Button. 


coughed up the button 


terest, 


An Unceasing Struggle 
the hospital has been one 


ng unceasing struggle to stretch the in- 


db 


V he story ot 
come to meet the ever growing demands for 
more accommodation for nurses and patients 
more complete and up-to-date 

The out-patients’ department 
work has been doubled in recent years, and 


and for a 
equipment, 
another building on the other side of the 
with 


have to be 


street had to be erected In its interests, 
the result that 


swathed in blankets and 


smal] patients 
carried by the 
nurses across the public thoroughfare to the 
operating theatre. A heavy incubus of debt 
work at every 


de 


hampers and handicaps the 


point, and until it is wiped off turthe 


velopment is at a standstill. 
' a national one and well 


he whole 


The institution ts 
deserves the generous support of t 


kingdom, for apart from caring for local 


patients and those trom a considerable dis 


tance, it is aiming at reducing the fright 


ful mortality among children by means of 


\ pecialized and meticulous study of in 
fant dieteti nd its painstaking research, 
the knowledge of which it) disseminates 
freely to doctor nurses, students, welfare 
centres, etc., throughout the world. It occu 
pies a unique position amongst hospita 
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and it was the first of its kind to be opened 
in Europe, if not in the five continents. The 
worth of its scientific attainments can be 
more readily appreciated when it is realized 
that in spite of our much-vaunted civiliza- 
tion over 60,000 babies under a year old died 
in England in 1922, while the mortality 
among children reached the startling total of 
93,702. Accordins to the Government 
Medical Research Committee's report, pre b 
ably any rate over thirty deaths pet thou 
sand shou d be re 9 irde d as pr ventable. 

Such a tremendous massacre ot the inno 
cents is simply appalling in its terrible wast- 
age of infant life, and yet the above figures, 
shocking as they are, do not include the 
thousands and tens of thousands who suffer 
in later life from arrested or incomplete de 
velopment and physical incapacity, resulting 
from infantile ailments. 


A Royal President 

H.R.H. Princess Mary, Viscountess Las- 
celles, is the president of the hospital, and 
manifests a keen interest in its organization, 
and Mr. J. Gomer Berry is the indefatigable 
chairman of the influential committee, the 
member of which are great y exer ised as 
how best to wage the battle for infant life. 
At the present time four babies are turned 
away for every one who is received, solely 
on account of lack of means and accommo- 
dation. 

A small booklet, giving no fewer than eighty- 
five prac tical suggestions to those desirous of 
helping in this most worthy and deserving 
of charities, may be obtained from Mr. 
Alfred J. Small, the Secretary, Infants’ Hos 
pital, Vincent Square, S.W.1. The now 


familiar statuette and collecting box of the 


Battle for Infant Life, which can be ex 
hibited and used n | rivate houses as well 
as shops and _ othice may also be had on 


application. \ beautiful bronze medal is 


awarded those who undertake to collect the 


given and named in perpetuity for the sum 
of fs00, and £1,000 will serve to est: 
one of the much-needed wardlets, whilst for 
an annual subscription of twenty guineas a 







cot mav be named during the ontinuan 


the subs« ription, 


Donations may be addressed to H.R 

Princess Mary at tl ‘ , ‘ — 
n 

shall be much pleased ec } 
ever small, for this sy I n 

In addition to n 
a special design tin t , ) 
toy ind wool f kr é 
“penguin” suits, which the 1 
in ho pital wear, will be ‘ Cy 
nd hould be sent direct the ] spital 


Letters, Gifts of Clothing, etc. 
I tend rmy best thank t the | 
Mrs. King, Mrs. Carruthers, Miss ¢ 

Mrs. McD nald, Mi Brett, Mi Bowden, 

Hill, Miss Alsopp, Mr. Ol GE = Sh 

Mrs. Elsom, Miss Fawkes, Mr Ferer 

Dew, Mrs. l kl 

bl arnworth, t 

Nottingham, Mi Cull, M Garratt, 

Harper, Miss I re ] ve, M Bury, 

Haynes, Miss Edwards, Mrs. Gercke, M 

P. Cronin, Miss Woodham, Miss Wells, Mi 

Brewer, Mrs. Knapp, Mi Bennett, Mi 

ker, Miss S. Taylor, Mrs. Stir , M H 

Miss C. FE. Cooke, Miss M. Summerson, 

Ambrose, Mrs. Rhodes, and M1 slythe, Br 





SOS Fund.—Mt1 Robert 2s. 6d \ 


B. B., £10; Miss I \ 
A Forgotten 1 MM 
dery, /1 
Seamen's Hostel.—]. W 
Dr. Grenfell’s Mis Yor M ( , 


Will corresponderts I n 


names very distinctly, and put Mr., M 


Mi Ss, or any other title 
us in sending an \ 

I should like to ta t tuntit 
thanking warmly a eH al 
who have so kind 
work and written m¢ 
encouragement. Altre I fe 
home in the organizat n, nd n 
promise to do my be 1 t 
standard set up by M S ( 
now making good | 
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A free sample will be sent 
on receipt of a post card 
to R. S. Hudson Limited, | 
75 Bank Hall, Liverpool 
na i it. . 
4 @, Omo washes by boiling only, tablecloths,  serviettes, towels, 
! without the usual fatigue of handkerchiefs, etc. 
wash-day. During the boiling Omo not only removes dirt, 
Omo gives out oxygen which but easily and. safely takes | 
ys 3 
puts the finishing touch of out stains and_ discolorations 
absolute whiteness to household which washing in the usual 
linen, sheets, pillowcases, way fails to move. 
NOT FOR COLOURS, WOOLLENS OR FLANNELS 

















FREE FREE 








THIS SPLENDID MOTOR-CAR 
YOU MAY WIN IT! 


AN EASY AND INTERESTING COMPETITION 











FIRST PRIZE, this 10-20 h.p. CALTHORPE SALOON MOTOR-CAR 


Description : The body is painted dark blue, and is of the very highest workmanship and finish. The 
interior is upholstered in Bedford Cord. ‘The front seats are divided and adjustable, there is a doubl 
panel screen, and four doors are fftted. 
edi meter, horn, mirror, 


The equipment is very complete, consisting of five lamps, starter, clock, spe 
holder, radiator, thermometer, 


spring gaiters, grease gun, jack, pump, tool kit, spare wheel and tyre, licence 
step mats, etc. 


SECOND PRIZE, £25. THIRD PRIZE, £5. 15 PRIZES of £1 each. 
TWENTY NOVELS, VALUE 7s. 6d. each. 


The competition is a novel one, intensely interesting, and 
open to all. If you take delight in good literature you 
should make a point of entering. Taste in choosing a 
story is the basis of this competition. 


Full details will be found in “ Cassell’s Magazine” for May. 
NOW ON SALE. 








XXii 











| 


he 
le 


1. 

















—_— 
UUSUEEOE, PUREE EOE 


: EAR ¢ 











PTT LULLLLL Laan § 
——— 


= 


( 




















Lady Pamela’s 


Letter 
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it said that shy girls are in the minority 








DELIA,—-We often hear 
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Answers to Correspondents. 








£ la ” ? yveaders Pik (CULVER 
J nowadays, but they are still in existenc J j ” 
l one is often meeting them, Excessive shy , . ‘ itn P rs 0) 
ess shows itself in various ways, some of them : 
and others intensely irritating. . 4 ? . eal Vv \ 
> ’ KK Vr { i KRU! ' . . 
There is the shyness which seeks to cloak 1 
. al a he " ieee ee Thi Mondown).—I am = sorry \ are having 
Uf é TANG SHON Courage, Ms } 1 
l ; a much trouble with ir floor, but no d rt 
lous CAKE and an aggressive, n ie in time there will be less dust given out from 
nner. The object is to impress others with the material. It is generally more satisfactory 
self-poss mand < dence that she is 
— = ne -s . to ¢ a plain cork carpet, and this is cet 
| inwardly con ‘ , | 
ge 1 tainly washabk You can soap and warm 
5 ence inc I ut } 
I i fear, ; , water, but it 1s best to use a soft soap, as if 
$ much, hoping by : : , os ; 
; I By vi se a hard one the alkali tends in time t 
a a ae { fe t . : 
aig ill ina wets the fact tha disintegrate the material Also in washing do 
5 5 | rv ill at , 
. he ; hot se a vreat deal Water, because \V must 
| flect on others is 1 ly that they think ‘ | +} 
‘ ; tat U HLL t t beneath the cork Carpet, If water 
‘ ” and pushing . = bably the soap water is allowed to get beneath it will 
selze an earl pportunit for admitmisterimp rot it 
as This has the pposite effect from Cas FOR INFLUENZA Roll Varn th) 
K SFLUEN | armouth 
in a — =e | ] : 
at is de Ihe shy girl makes a de low trying to be so susceptible to colds and 
' ie tn. al ‘ : f ' 
ate eff a t - W : os quite self inf t, especial t as 
ssessed and overdoes it, < only ceeds in and mmer becit {ten 
eing sul re unpleasant 1 ler manners. cold weather. lortunately, however, 1 am able 
Sometimes the troub | : htidhand : F 
ae he trouble begi in childhood to recommend a real vondertul remedy, which 
lild has perhaps been repressed and given ma n w de r tablet form from th 
mn © 1. t ] 1, . 
impression that clever or | pre ption of a Llarley Street specialist th 
é ve than others \ wh a child grows is (‘ephos which y tcan get [rom any d 
p a certa pugnac the may arise in het chemist l which ve ld take the moment 
la fixed dete to be belittled or ae ry f duenza appea 
SI bed ‘ ] ] 
It invat cI ef trom pain and ’ 
s ‘ 1 } 
ae ever the opp \ tes tl whol \ m If \ would | 
site for a + stents. 4 
I i girl t dumb 1n t t! Sa ipl ul get ne ree trom 
5 net shes pain Mess! Cephos, Ltd., Blackburn, if y W rite 
- stammer er |} t At a part 1 t g¢ this ip I 
she settles int t chair al it all but SEOUE roa Si Phyllis (Notts) I hay 
sibie 1 1 Ve iWwa nat t peak l t eard fa L to the K lh q {lol 
acquaintances in oth { the 1 Hloweve | tories by this author 
\ y ted } ¢ | 
eel te to th pot, and when 7 5 W \ rs Which \v \ d 
€ comes to xg tstays her welcome n 
ause she t sl her departure MLANAGIN a Hi \ ALLOWANCE \ 
Shyness 1s 1 1] — § 14 ’ } 
hyness really a to elf-consciousme l lat Kensingtol I hav considered your 
egotis! It is generally the result of think probl ve ul I t 
t ee | 
g too much about or t The girl who tries tell ! lv is rta not ex 
NK less about hx lt 1 more of othe ‘ r| ‘ 1 Phe only 
S not always fussii il t the in SSI De litv ow h rs t that f 
S } i : 4 ; : 
e 1s } \ 
taki and wl trie t throw herself mana wit ne | SFE nt Lhat, t 
Wholehearted]\ t t ' f | 
t t | 5 makin t t I ! 
aN SS pleasant f t l n forget t ( ! 
S} ; 
. Will tl i to take her pla t 
Stl ral With «1 Ot 
al . - 
. ul rF AWKWALTCI ? nel ha it 
| it 
Ver ¥ rs, 
if ( t call 
PAMELA ( not it and a 





THE QUIVER 


evenings, and o1 thers have s 





fish and road map of England, Wales and 
dessert or a small iV ry There are 31 maps, A lo in: al 
A Deniciovs BREAKFAST. Nanette Rich miles to the inch, cl | 1 ar 


mond).—I quite agree with you that monotony principal roads and colouw for altit 








in the menu 1 very bad for the appetite. map is spe ially print r M 
lhe housewife, however, often feels puzzled as Bacon & Co., and 
to how she can introduce variety in a meal principal bookseller lirect 


such as breakfast. One of the most tempting Limited, Macclesfield 
breakfast viands I hay come across for a long AN ARMOUR-1 sHT NSTI (; 
time is Post Toasties, and I advise you to try Staines).—Your new hor I 








them t th are made from Indian corn, and it wa tainlh 1 t 
and the crisp and tasty flakes are served with pa rate in tl \ 
milk \ will find that everybody likes then is not alwa l | 
and that their fresh, natural flavour makes thet be burning a f t 
most appetizing If you want to tr ar fre nally I think t t st 
sample packet you can ¢ one from. the very attractive, and t 
Nuts ( ompany, Limited, 2 B.Y., <, about keepi t ) 
Lane, London, W.C.2, if 1 write mentionu that will rad 
PHeE Quiver k rub tl 

Recipe WANTED. Ernestine (Harrow) Ther ther just 
are several iter t vavs of making wintet 1 el t 
salad Her ne WV h is quite simple t ut { til 
make and which I ar re you will like. Tak a little metal ] 
three or four hard-boiled eggs and cut int 1 tl f tl 
thin slices, and arrange on a dish alternativel ldo not é 
with slices of beetroot or tomato. Make a salad th 
dressing bv 1 ing th tablespoonful f oil () ' r N 
into ne table | nful { vinegar and a . { It t 
little pepper and It Pour th over th 
egg and ve t | | and serv the | taste t 

lo CLEAN B NZ} r Reader (I \ ( ll 

It would | tter t ! nz t t t 
a little linse L < a soft piece of flannel I = 
Afterwards 1 ther vith a dr ! ttract lt 
leather. 

PHe Pere | ) IGN. Constant l | 

Darlingto! All wi real th portant t d tter t 
part played | t I 
and a fine t \ t 
movement in { f f | i.m. @ 
(duc n ts + + 1 
paign f I f | 

raci ] I I \I = 
Limited va | ] \l 
establish ] t | 
I nuitat I 1 t 
the ve t ( 
gratifvil \ 
al ' l 
publ —T 

ari | 
I 3 \ t 

1] P j 

, 1] 

| | 





















the most extravagant trousseau! 


“But,” exclaimed Eve, “I always thought Peter a little red-flannelly 
myself.” 

“A man’s what a woman makes him,” retorts Ann. “There are 
frilly deeps in Peter’s soul that none but myself wots of. Anyhow, 
who's extravagant? That bit of trailing cloud costs no more than a 
nice respectable flannel, ‘bodice,’ sleeves and all—ugh!” 

“Why, theyll melt in the wash. Back will come a bedraggled 
wisp of lace and ribbon—” 

“Stuff! Hand these ducky dainties over to the tender mercies of a 
stranger! I'l! wash every stitch myself with Lux—it’s the 
simplest thing in the world—and they'll last longer than 
any woman dare wear « garment nowadays.” 

Don’t accept substitutes for Lux—so-called ‘cheap’ loose 
flakes masquerading as Lux. Lux costs a little more 
than soap but saves its cost many times over. Economise 
by buying Lux im the big new 10d packet. Lever 
Brothers Limited. 





Only in cartons 
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